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& Ob PROFANUM VULGUS ET AKO!“ HoRaCE, 


To ftart the bluſh, or wound the modeſt car, 

| The Ribald's tale has no admiſſion here ; ; 
By playful Fancy and by Nature led, 

Thro' fairer paths, the ſiſter Muſes tread, — 
With ſweet variety beguile the way, 

Oft ſing the moral, oft the jocund lay 3 
In Pity's boſom light the gentle glos 
That warns the tear of Sympathy to flow; 
From Satire's quiver, now, ſelect a dart, 
And hope, by wounding, to amend the heart; 
Delighted, oft, midſt ſylvan ſcenes they rove, 
To cull the ſweeteſt bloſſoms of the grove; 
Their flow'ry ſtores, well pleas'd 1 bring to view, 


1 And twine a variegated WREATH for Yov. 
* 8 — —— — 
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en ME Eon 


PRE A 


O ſend a book into the world without a pre- 

fatory apology, is to enter the polite circle 
without the leaſt ceremony; therefore, leſt I am 
accuſed of unbecoming ruſticity, I ſhall conform 
to the rule preſcribed by Lady Faſhion, and, as 
brevity is the ſoul of wit, immediately proceed to 
deſcribe my motives for thus preſuming to ap- 
pear 1n public. It was not at the requeſt of ſeveral 
perſons of quality (no, Reader) I have no ſuch 
honourable connections, but I came forward for 
the three following reaſons: Firſt, I was con- 


vinced not a line of my writings conveyed the 


leaſt immoral idea; ſecondly, that my intention 
was ever to encourage Virtue, and expoſe the 
vicious inclinations of the human heart; thirdly, 
my own vanity has ſome ſhare in the buſineſs. 
| After theſe premiſes, I expoſe myſelf on a wide 
gulph of criticiſm; hope for a fair gale; and 
ſhould I obtain the haven of friendly approbation, 
I ſhall think myſelf ſufficiently * for my --Y 
trouble ; and | 


With all poſſible reſpedt 
| Subſcribe myſelf = 
The Public's moſt humble ſervant. ! 


HO E L the BAR D 


9 Ry 


The FALL of LLEWELLEN. 
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1 AIS Poem deſcribes the Earl of Warwick in 

his caſtle on à winter evening, with bis drowſy 
* followers: Rouſed by a furious tempeſt, the Earl 
commands the tables to be covered with wine, and 
the hall to be illuminated, that his friends may be 
chearful till the curfew warns them to retire. To 
beguile the terrors of the night, Hoel the Bard is 
called up, who, as the Malmſey bowl circles the 
feſtive board (accompanied by bis barp ) fings the 
ftory of Llewellen, King of Wales, and the Bards; 
how they were called together by An — J. 


\ 
* 'This Poem was "ubliſhed by Hariſon, of W in his - 
Beauties of Poetry, 1781, but without the two laſt ſtanzas but two; without 


which that concatenation is wanting neceſſary to eſtabliſh the perfect Poem. 


a 


2 ARGUMENT. 

aud pui ts death, except Hoel, ho, by bis youth 

and aHivity,-eſeaped his purſuers unburt to Eng- 

land, where, finding a ſequeſtered habitation, he 

lived many years unnsticed, till diſcovered by the 

Earl of Warwick when hunting; Hhorto tbe Earl, 
Pricken with his venerable appearance, bad him 

riſe and follow to the caſtle; where be is kindly en- 

tertained, and lives many years in much efteem. 

The Bard's fong ends in.praife of bis Lord's hofpi- 
tality, and with this moral recommendation, © that, 

* however, depreſſed by fortune, coe ſhould never give 

* way to deſpair, as a vigorous exertion, and @ 

« reliance on Providence, generally extricates man- 

« kind from the greateſt difficulties.” The whole 

exbibiting a picture of the manners and feſtivity 

kept up at the caſtles ef the antient Engliſh Barons. 
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( 3. J” 
mon the BARD. 


Nil DESPERANDUM: 


1 D v was the year, and dreary cl6s'd the day, 
Nor mo6n, nor ſtars, diſpens'd one chearful ray: 
The north wind whiſtled through the lofty tow'rs, 
Driving the rattling rain in pond'rous ſhow'rs ; | 
While the tall oaks, which fenc'd the caſtle round; 
Shrunk from the tempeſt with a hollow ſound: 

'The melancholy bird that reigns alone; 
Af ighted, left her ſolitary throne, 

And on the türrets perch'd, in Warwick's ears 
Flutter'd her plumes, and ſhriek'd her boding fears. f - 
The chace-tir'd baron, and his nodding train, | 
Start from their ſlumbers at the piercing ſtrain : * 

© Rouze, rouze, he ery'd, „with Malmſey fill the bowl! 
„ Be dullneſs baniſh' d till the curfew's knoll 

* Summon my friends and vaſſals to withdraw 

* From mirth and wine to beds of freſh laid flraw =. 

1 More torches bring; let num'rous liglits diſplay 

«« A blaze to emulate the beams of day. 

«© The hoary minſtrel to our board invite, 

His ſong ſhall charm the terrors of the night; 

«© Nor the rüde winds invade tis while he ſings, 

*« In lofty ſtrains, of Cymru's antient kings! 55 

Fill'd were the bowls, the hall bedeck'd with ſpoils, 

The bright atchievements of his martial toils, 

Soon to the gueſts a double luſtre yields, 

By ſtrong reflection from the burniſh'd ſhields. 


* However harſh this may ſound to a modern ear, in the old Britiſh court 
it was the buſineſs of the dryſawer, or porter, to provide ſtraw for all the 
beds in the palace; and this cuſtom of making beds merely of firaw _ 
tinued in the royal bed - chambers of England, even to the conclußon of the 
_ thirteenth century. Vide Wu ITAR ERS His roa of MAncursTra. 


H nce the common ſaying, that a woman is in the An, when ſhe is in 
aud. e. | 


verite of the King's. 


most THE BARD. 


Cloſe by the Baron's fide the harp was plac'd, 

That harp which once Llewellen's cqurt had grac'd ; 
Nor yet the mirth began, but waited ſtill 

For him who touch'd the wire with magic fill. 
Slow was his ſtep, who oft on Snowden ſung, 

A Bard thrice. honour'd by the old and young 3 ; 

His filver brows a. filken fillet grac'd, | 

Hil beard han 8 waving to his girdled — s ; 
Erect in Zure, and of comely mien, 

Tho? fifty years twice told the ſeer had ſeen; 


A ruſſet kirtle hung below his knees, 


Where juſt appear'd a coat of ſable frieze ; _ 

His limbs were bare, once us'd to mountain ſnow, | 
And chongs of leather brac'd his ſhoes below; 
Ent'ring, he bow'd, with dignity and grace, 

And, greeting all, by Warwick took his place. 


Now to King Edward * * were the goblets crown'd, 


And now Philippa“ s health qvent briſkly round, 

Whilſt the hall founded with a loud * 

For inf] piration dwelt her name: 

Her matchleſs worth the men of Calais knew, 

When, her fierce Edward's anger to ſubdue, 

The * treaſures of her eyes prevail'd, + 

Where e'en the + fav'rite's ſupplication fail'd ; 

And ſtout St. Pierre, whoſe truly honour'd name 

Muſt live for ever in the rolls of Fame ; 

The brave Waſlants, with thoſe deſerving few, 

The kindeſt ſubjects Gallia ever knew t, 

Reſcu'd from death, the royal ſuppliant ſends, 

With gifts and pardon, to their drooping friends. 
A calm of ſilence now ſucceeds the din, | 

This Hoel knew a ſignal to begin: 

_ After ſome graces on the tunefut wire, 

— Some martial ſymphonies the foul to fire, 


** 


-* Edward III. . Walter i a brave knight, and fa 


I Vide the Siege of Cn. 


5 "Pr ak 


. 3 
N 
. 


HOEL THE KAR 
| Bowing complacent to the noble throng, 
The rey rend minſtre! thus began his fong : 


% * Saint of the mountains ' from thy haunts deſcend ; 
Liſten the while J ſing my country's wrong; 

46 Soon with thine ald my aged arms befriend, 

0 And let thy genius animate wy ſong. 


Fe Uk from Plintimmon'! tis the lakh of arms; 
«« Now Cambria's ſons, by brave Llewellen led, 
And noble David, form'd for war's alarms, 
ws Struggle for freedom, where their fathers bled. 


« Lo! where they come lifting to heav'n their 8 
And hark! what clangor rends the yaulted ſkies! 
& See where they ſtrive, alas ! ! how great my fears ! 
CE Now, now, they conquer, and 55 De Tanny flies, 


ce Again the tongue of T, error wounds the air! 
Fark, how yon matron, on th' impurpl'd plain, 

„„ Wails to behold her long-lov'd dying heir 

76 MG 2 pale N as untimely ſlajn ! | 


« And lo! that bride with her Uſievell'd hi Rt 
*« Amongſt the fall'n her youthful partner ſeeks; © 
„ E'en now ſhe finds him: ah, unhappy fair! 
„ Jn vain 0 1 bathe his bidod- Stk cheeks. . 


76 oh, that theſe wars inteſtine were no more! 

7 That mighty Edward would with Cymru league, 
„% Direct his vengeance to the Gallick ſhore, , 
' «© And ſcourge baſs 1 Valois for ſach vile i intrigue ! 7 


* Sts David, | 3 ; | | | 2 
+ Luke de Tanny, one of Edward's ene e raken by the Welch. 

4 92 French king. ä 

N | 5 


3 3 5 O comes 


* 


| ce 0 come, feet Peace, 3 W come, 


And plant thine olive in our hoſtile iſle ; 


2% Blunt the ſharp falchion, and embrace the drum, 


© That dimpled Love may with the Graces ſmile, 


Forgotten Commerce then ſhall ſoon revive, 
« At Hymen's fane the niaid ſhall give her hand ; 
* Beneath thy reign ſhall agriculture thrive, | 
And Arts and Science flouriſh through the land. 


* O0 goddeſs come for thou haſt pow'r alone 


To heal my much-lov'd country's bleeding woes; 
6 To fix my prince upon his rightful throne, 
* And bid his brethren ceaſe to be his foes, 


«« Thou fexaph come! and all beneath thy reign | 
% From Plenty's cup ſhall drink the honied draught, 
«« The pipe and tabor ſhall revive the plain, 
« And fear no longer wreck the matron's thought. 


The infant boy ſhall at the mammil ſmile, 


«« No tale be told him of his Sire afar, 
He, home return'd, ſhall tell of val'zous toil, 
What peers he fought with, and preſent his ſcar, 


% Thus, for my heart was rent with ſorrows keen, 


: ee Sang I, with other bards, the ſong of Ruth ; 
Thus, for mine eyes beheld each mournful ſcene, 
Sang I, by Sabrine, in my prime of youth. 


| on: In vain our ſong ; no friendly pow'r was near, : 


. © No hand of friendſhip pointed to redreſs, 
Sure woes like ours demand a gentle tear, 
te Of thoſe who breathe a ſigh for man's diftreſs l. 


HOEL THE BARE 
Thus to his harp, while ev'ry tongue was ſtill, 
Sang hoary Hoel of the oak-clad hill; 
Whilft barſting tears his aged eyes 0 'erflow, 
Tears ſympathetick of his former woe. 
Nor paus'd he long ere, raptur'd with the ſtrain, 
The mighty Warwick bid him ſtrike again; 5 
Of bold Lewellen ling, nor fear to tell . 
How oft he oonquer'd, and how nobly ſell; 
And if my Bard would charm the liſt'ning ee 
Let him not fear to lengthen. out the ſang.” 
So ſpake the Baron ; thus the rey'rend man 
(While all attentive wait his ſong) . 


«« Ah, fickle Fortune! wav'ring as the wind! 
«« Nothing's inconſtant when compar'd to thee; 
«© And wretched mortals, for thy ſport deſign'd, 
« Are doom d thro” hie to taſte W 7 


«© The artleſs bird, DOE: by wanton __ 
„ Exults with rapture if ſhe *ſcapes'the ſnare ; 
If captive made again, forgets her joys, 


| *« To feel a double por tion of deſpair, 


So *tis with us, the hapleſs ſons of woe, 
** Lifted by Fortune we at ills deride, 

„„ "Till adverſe fate directs ſome deadly blow, 
ie 0 mark the 1 unpotence of human pride. 


Now prince Llewelten, and his conqu'ring train, 
, Britain's own hardy ſons, a choſen crew, 

* Recruit their numbers on th? N A plain, 

„ And: thro? the dale the lying foe purſue. 


«« Swift hs FE 2 NET fierce mountain pard 
In Afric's deſarts holds his prey in view, 

90 Till where rude Aberfraw his paſſage barr'd 
With ſturdy eaks, which erſt her Druids knew. 


' "HOEL THE FARD. 


oy Forth from theſe oaks a wayward ſiſter came; 


« Blear were her eyes, and palfied were her hands 


Her crutch ſhe rais'd, then call'd the prince by name, 


% And cried, I wait to do thy dread commands,” 


| - cc Halt,“ was the word, it flew through ev'ry rank, 
And all was filent as the dead of night, 


«© When not a breeze diſturbs the reed-bed dank, 
% Nor moves the pine upon the mountain's height. 


2 Alas, weak prince! and weak is ev'ry one 


« Who looks into the book of future things ; 
CE From ſuch a conduct, to the wiſe *tis known, 
«© Deception follows, and misfortune. ſprings. 


«© Halt!” was the word, and all around was till, 

«« When thus the chief the trait'rous hag beſpoke; ; 
«« Say (if the Deſtinies afford thee ſkill) 

« Shall I 8 or bear a tyrant's yoke : Sg 


& Purſue thy courſe,” the beldam ſtraight reply'd, 
Through London ftreets, where thou dof} wiſh to tread, 
cc Llewellen ſhall, e're long, in triumph ride, 
40 With a gay crown tar Kh princely head, 


4 Fortune ſhall wait upon thy daring creſt, 


« And in deſpite of pow'r reſiſtance brings, - 
„ The heart that warms Llewellen's noble breaſt 
12 rell its Oe to future Britiſh kings. 9 
« She ſaid, and ſoon the form was loft i in air: 
cc Pleas'd with her tale, Llewellen onward moved, 
«© With equal zeal, nor troops, nor leaders ſpare, 
« To meet the battle with the prince they lov'd, 


Between 


«« Between two mighty hills *, whoſe lofty tops 
0 Cleave the black clouds that bend with pond'rous force, 
Fs Far ſpread a vale, bedight with vernal erops, | 
« And fed with ſtreams that flow to + Severn's courſe. 


cc There lay the Engliſh lines in bright array, 

« With fiery Mortimer, a val'rous knight; 
„ Theſe prince Llewellen, by the break of day, 
«© Saw from the mountains, and prepar'd to fight. 


«© The finew'd ftrong-bows were by 1 Rod'rick led, 

«© Men who ne'er drew the twanging ſtring in vain z 
Wide ſpread the pikes with || David at their head, 

« And brave Llewellen 5 led the dauntleſs main. 


* Theſe drew their keen-edg*d weapons fleſn'd in blood, 
«« By David ſwore (their tutelary ſaint) 
% To bathe their bodies in a crimſon flood, 
« Fre yield them to fierce Mortimer's reſtraint. 


O God of battles! how I griev'd to think 
That thoſe of kin ſhould hew each other down; 
© That ſuch high blood the thirſty earth ſhould drink * 
„For fell ambition, and the toy renown. 


*© Yet, why were Cymru's honeſt ſons miſus'd, 
«© By lordly marchers, inſolent and vain ! 
And why their necks with galling yokes abus'd, 
« And cruel ¶ Edward let them ſtill — 8 


ce | Reſileſs ambition can no rival bear; 
«© Her flame in Edward's: breaſt the fiend had blown, - 
And oft he wiſh'd Llewellen's rightful. ſhare 1 
Of rich dominion ceded to his own. 
* Plinillymon and Moylradian. | 


i + In this valley are ſeveral ſources which empty t themſelves into the | 
(See Drayton.) 115 Three brothers. q Edward þ 


Ci ls 


” HOEL'"THE BAN b. 
«« For this alone, with perſecution's bow, | 
„ "The hon-hearted monarch, full of wiles, | 


Sent forth his chiefs, to bring the Britons low, | 
«« To reign himſelf fole fov'rergn of the iſles. 


* 10 
LY 


he Nor this alone; the noble peerleſs maid, 
Great Leiceſter's daughter, to the prince affy'd, 
Was baſely to the Engliſi court betray'd, 
7 As on her way to be the Cambrian's bride, 


For this intent (a deep concerted ſcheme) 
To bar alliance with a prince ſo bold; 
4 For none in arms to Leiceſter was ſapreme ; 
None held more vaffals, or poſſefs'd more gold, 


4 Robb'd of his love, expos'd to rude controul 1 
«© Daily inſulted by the tools of ſtate ; 

« A tempeſt gather'd in each Britiſh ſoul, 
«« Wing'd with revenge and unrelenting hate. 


4 Firm in his people's hearts Llewellen reign'd, 

(The ſtrongeſt bulwark royalty can claim!) 

% All felt his wrongs, and thoſe to battle train'd 
% Reſolve to die, or wipe away the ſhame, 


Leaders approv'd, the progeny of kings, 
Cymru to better ſpirits ne'er gave breath; 
„ Theſe, moſt alert, led up their vet'ran wings, 
And brav*d their rough fronts to the tools of death. 


For liberty, like theſe, who dares not Mie; 5 
br wbo, like theſe, to danger would not fly? 
| In bondage vile, ah! let the wretch ſurvive} 
| « A flave to live, is ev'ry hour to die. 

| 


HOEL TH E- IAR D. 


t The noble ſoul, fo far diſdains the pow'r 
Of rude oppreſſors, and their baſe decreesz « 
Although deſtruction waits the ſanguine hour, 

He aims the dagger, and he dies wich cale. 


5 Full oft I've ſeen, in ſultry Virgo's reign, 

«« Contending clouds beſpread the welkin o'er 3 
«© Now rudely meet, and now retire again, 

« Whije nature trembled at the mighty roar, 


«« Such was the onſet, ſuch the dreadful ſoundy— 
In vain the Bard deſcribes it in his lay ; 1 | 
« Fancy muſt picture to the gueſts around 2 
The conflict dire, and horrors of that day. | 
© The conſcious ſun, beneath the weſtern ſky, WT Ni 
«« All ſadly red, forſook the bloody plain; 
1. Forboding fatal deſolation nigh, — 9 
«« Pregnapt with horrors, a malignant train, 
2 The night, aſham'd that thoſe of human birce jj 


«« Like ſavage beaſts, ſhould by each other bleed, - 
V Spread wide her ſable veil 'twixt heav'n and earth, 
„ Cov'ring with darkneſs the . | 


& Hard is the. bus'neſs.of the man of arms, e 
„Little his profit, ſavę uncertain fame, | 

% For ever ſubjeqt to a thouſand harms, 

« And — danger but to {cape from ſhame 1 


v9 Hard 3 is the toil the ſoldier undergoes, 

Pu ſurveys him with her pearl-dreſs'd eye; 
f* And ſighing wiſhes there were no ſuch foes 

% As make if needful or to * or * 


* 
% Thrice happy he upon the mountain bed! 

% Who ſeeks no foes but ſuch as ſeek his fold; 
Who aſks no- laurels to adorn his head, 
„„ Who craves no fame, nor idly thirſts for gold 4 


HO E IL THE BARD. 


2 


«« He fears no ſhackles, dreads no victor's ſcorn, 
Content. he pipes beneath the hazel ſhade ; 
His greateſt joy to view, from morn to morn, 

His blithſome ewes and lambkins crop the glade, 


. At ſultry noon to ſeek the cooling ſpring, 
4 To feed delighted on his homely fare, 
© While all around the woodland chanters ſing, 
1 Nor feels a-wiſh a better fate to ſhare, 


« At eve to ſolace o'er the beachey can, 
% With humble uſtics like himſelf untaught, 
% Or toils to come, or ſuture ſports to plan, 
* Or ſing of her who moſt employs his thought; 
* 
% Ah! happy he, with humble means content, 
To wuom (by no falſe carping cares poſſeſs'd) 
5 Sweet ſleep ſucceeds” a day in virtue ſpent, 
<© Nor phantoms follow to diſturb his reſt. 
85 3 | | 
«© Not ſo the hoſts, whom night had mantled cer, 
Each to a faſtneſs took their weary'd way, 
cc Reſolving to renew the fight once more, FE > 


9 Ere the dull bat forſook the anming day?" 


"Rev 
Epi : 


* 


| And now th' enfeebled Bard; by toil ſubdd'd; 25 

Indulgence claimid e're he his ſtrain renew'd: 

The grateful Baron gave him loud applauſe, 

And thanks and waſſel filled che granted pauſe ; 

Thrice had the Malmſey goblet paſs'd around, 

Ang ſilence ſeem'd again to reign profound, 
8 ; ; When 


HO E I. THE BARD. : 7 


When, in a ſober and majeſtic mood, 
The venerable Bard his theme purſu d: 


9 Jark his morning carol had forgot, 
No ſons bird warbled on the bloom-deck'd ſpray, 
4 Nor.ſwallow/twitter'd from the low-built cot, | ; 
Jo greet/ the harbinger of coming day. 


«« No ruſtic wh led with his team to plough, 


«« Forbore to ſeeh/ che rreafures of the pail. 
% The hunter, who was ud to cop ho mound. 
To greet his fellows with the tuneful horn, 
oe Urg'd not the chace, but wiſely kept the hound 
_ « Securely kennel'd ſrom the chearleſs morn. 


% Black lour'd the welkin as the dawn began, 
«« Pouring a deluge of wide-fpreading rain, 
* And not a creature, ſave obdurate man, 
«« Forſook the friendly covert for the plain. 


% Nor whelming torrents, nor impending fate, 
«© Could check the Britons in their fierce career, 
„ Urg'd by revenge, and ſtimulated hate, 
The Cambrian leaders on the hills appear. 


And ftrait, in firm and martial form array d, 
«« 'The ſongs of Cadwald charm'd them from diſmay 5 
„ This drew the bow, and that the ſhining blade, 
«© While all en wait the rude affray. | 


But Engliſh prudence kept the ſhelter till, 

Until the clouds forſool the azure fey ; 
Then forth they came, and we deſcend the hill, 
© Reſolv'd to conquer, or for freedom die, 


„ ki THE BARD: 
O that ſome gentle pow” r had ſtepp'd between! 
Some friendly pow'r that feels for human woe ! 
So had not havock drawn the deadly ſcene, | 
** That ſtill can bid the tear of pity flow: 
955 Soon as prince Rod'rick ſaw thelr banners riſe} 
« Fierce as the vulture darts upon his prey, 
«« He with the right wing to the valley flies, 
*The 8 Tie of the Engliſſi lines to ſtay. 


* The Engliſh lines foon tfod the fatal plain, 15 
« I with my brethren faw the glitt'ring fight, 
% Our harps we ſtruck the phalanx to ſuſtain, 
« And martial melody urg'd on the fight: 


« The Cambrian ſtrong bows gan with cfamour loud: 
The Englihh archers drew their arrows ſtrait, h 
« Returning ſwift a dark and dreadful eloud, 
«© The winged meſſengers of ruthleſs fate. 
&© Alas! in vain the Britons drew the bow, 
„ For not an arrow to the foe was ſent; 
And now, too late, the fatal cauſe they know 
«© Why all their valour muſt in vain be ſpent. 
4 Too late, alas! the fatal cauſe they knew; | 
6 "Twas madneſs ſure to brave the torrent's courſe ? 
6 The ſinewy ſtring that bent the ſtubborn yew, 
24 The ſtorm relaxing, robb'd of half its force. 
« The Engliſh bows, with care ſecur'd from rain, 
No did their duty wſth a ſure effect; 
«© Whilſt the ill- fated Britons urge in vain, 
And dearly pay the forfeit of neglect. 


« Now® 
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e Now cloſe the left wing, and the furious main; 
Spears claſh'd with ſpears, and flaming hawk-bills blaz'd; ; 


„ The vert was mantled with a crimſon ſtain, : 
And ev'ry arm was for deſtruction rais'd. | 


«« Back to the perilous charge the ttrongbows le. 
«« Full well they fought their honour to regain, 

1% And many a crimſon ſtream their valour drew 
„To waſh away the ſoul-debaſing ſtain. 


„ But Mortimer, with more than human pow'r, 4308 
Calling his-truſty archers to his aid, | 

© On brave Llewellen ſent a fatal ſnow'r, d 5 
„ And half his numbers on the field were laid. 


s Yet ſtill he ſtrove, ſtill dar'd the powerful ſoe; 
„For liberty he fonght, his right of birth, | 
Nor but with fife his freedom would forego, - -- ** 
The choiceſt bleſſing mortals know. on earth f'. . * 


« But ah! in vain was ev 'ry effort G5 
Nor their juſt cauſe, nor val'rous deeds avail'd ; -, 
« Slaughter's deſtruction-dealing arm ſpread wide, 
5 And Cambria's enemies at length prewail'd. e 


« A ſhaft, by fate  feleQted from the reſt, 

Full fledg*d, and pointed with well- temper'd Reel, 
" Bury'd j its pheon in Llewellen's “ breaſt, + 19S 
_ *© The deadlieſt blow that Cymru's: ſons cout feel! 


„ When thus the Britons ſaw their leader fall, xk] 
© Rod'rick no more, and half his fellows ſlain, ; 
1% And found reſiſtance would but riſk their all, 1 


With Dayid they the hills once more regain. 


"HY Ag Llewellen was ſlain, and two thouſand of his people put to the ſword. 
4 Fluſh'd 


& {HOEL THE BARD. 


„ Fluſh'd with ſucceſs, the Engliſh victors flew = 
Where e ter the Britons ſhelter ſought from harm; 

« No peace they found, no hour of reit they knews | 
But terror Cire, and ev*ry rude alarm. 


4% Soon was the beldam's prophecy fulfill'd, 
The hag that ghaſtly -ſmil'd while ſhe mifled, _ 
She who in deftiny's dark book was ſkill'd, 
The witch of Aberfraw, the . $ dread. 


« For ftrait a knight, by ſuch a deed ailyrac's, 
* Sever'd the fallen, bleeding hero's head, 

« And on a ftaff, with envious malice, plac'd 
The rifled honours of the mighty dead. 


A ſpeedy horſeman took the goary prize; 

«© To Edward's capital 'twas. ſoon convey'd ; 

„ Thro' Lud's high gate (a feaſt for cruel eyes !) 
«« Twas borne in mock regality array'd. | 


* With paper crown that fear-infpiring brow, | 
(Which erſt the rabble trembled to behold) 

0 Alas! was held to meaneſt inſult now, 
Though virtue wept whene er his tale was told. 


«« Their prince thus ſlain, and mangled like a beaſt, 

s Sadly the Britons mourn'd, but mourn'd in vain ; 
* For each revolving moon their ills inereas'd, 

«© Without a diſtant hope to ſoothe their pain. 


e Wearied at length with aggravated woe, 
By friends deſerted, and oppreſs'd with age, 
« Prince David yields him to his country's foe, 
* And falls the victim of inſatiate rage. 
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High on the town-gates * they his quarters place, 
„Where Severn laves along the fertile ſhore ; 
«« A dced which mark'd the victor with diſgrace, 
„ And ſhall till time and record be no more. 


: % Oh ! that a ſov'reign pow'r of ſuch renown, 

= „A delegate of him who wrought our grace, 

«© Should thus, in ſtriving for his lineal crown, 
«« Be butcher'd like a traitor vile and baſe ! 


Nor here did Edward's vengeful malice reſt ; 
55 «© ur aged Bards, whoſe filyer locks might moxe 
The moſt obdurate, een the ſavage breaſt, 
« 'To ſhew regard and reverential love; 8 


«© Theſe were collected by a fair pretence, 
«« At Snowdon's foot in a ſequeſter' d dell, 
«« Where moſt unjuſtly, and without offence, 
60 Unpitied and unwept the victims fell: 


c« Save me, the youngeſt of the tuneful train, 
More light of foot than any then alive; 
«© I ſnatch'd my harp, and flew acroſs the plain, 
Swift as the bee at morning leaves the hive, 


5 In vain purſuit : o'er many an oak-crown'd hill, 
«© Through deep moraſſes, and the woodland dale, 
«© In many a winding maze I led them till, 
«© And live to tell the melancholy tale. 


Till when my patron, noble Warwick, came, _— 
Led by the creſted ſtag and following hound, 
„I lived bereft of fortune, friends and fame, 
„And means of life by honeſt labour found. 


* « 
Ry el 5 


3 18 
«© Well I remember how he firit beheld, 


4 Thus by exertion, and a mind reſoly'd 


 HOEL THE BARD, 


And ſtood aſtaniſh'd at th' unuſual ſcene z 


% Well I remember he my fears expell'd, 


© When thus he _ 3 and ſerene: 


c Whoe'er Ol art, FY looks beſpeak regard, 


And Warwick freely offers thee his hand; 
«© Virtue ſhall never languith for reward, | 
& While I have pow'r and fortune at command. 


e Strait at thy bidding from my cell I came, 


« Took this companion of my youth along, 


C7 Which at the * Stethva won the Wreath of Fame, 


cc When ſweeter meaſures waited on my ſong. 


* When o'er the chords, like fre, my fingers ran, 
«© And dealt ſuch heart-felt harmony around, 

* That pallid Envy to admire began, 
« And flinty Av'rice melted at the ſound. 


© When—but no more—it does not well beſeem 
To ſing too highly of opr own deſerts,— 


I left my humble cottage by the fiream, 


% And follow'd thee, the idol of our hearts. 


F ofter'd by thee within this th fair, 


For many a year in much eſteem I've dwelt, 
« And never knew a pang of galling care, 
* Save what for Cambria's former woes I felt. 


« 'To walk with patience to my mortal year, 
*I *ſcaped thoſe ills that have fo oft involy'd 
8 TI coward ſons of Indolence and Tear, 


1 es, a lee of meeting for the Britiſh Bards and Minſtrels, where 
they uſed to ſtrive for excellency, and the victor was rewarded with a ſilver , 
Rp. See Mr. Dxarxrox and Oy SELDONs, | * 


Thus 8 
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Thus have I baffled rude Affliction's ſcope, 
«« To ſhew Deſpondency this leſſon rare; 


4 Howe'er oppreſs'd, it ſtill is man's to hope, 
And never yield kim to the fiend Deſpair. 


«« Fortune with ample gifts attends me ſtill, 
«© I who was erſt ſo much her wanton ſport, 
F This is the tale of Hoel of the hill, 
te The laſt remains of poor Llewellen's court. 


Nou / ſtruck the curfew, when the mellow throng 
Prais'd the kind Bard, and thank'd him for his ſong; 
Each to his pillow took the neareſt way, 

And ſlept till Chanticleer proglaim'd the day. 


C3. . 
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The SABLE VICTING 
- © 
BARBADOES TALE. 


— 


INSCRIBED 


To the PromoTers ef the SLAVE TRADE, and 
particularly addreſſed to J. HARGRAVE, Eſq; a 
Friend to Natural Liberty. : 


4 
te Britons boaſt themſelves to be a generous and humane people, who have a 
ce true ſenſe of the importance of Liberty: But is this a true character, 
© whilſt that barbarous, ſavage Slave Trade, with all its attendant horrors, 
© receives countenance and protection from the Legiſlature, whereby ſo 


« many thouſand lives are yearly ſacrificed? | 
BENZ RT. 
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Dedicated to HUMANITY. 


Right Honourable Madam, 
WAs for a long time caſting tho (like Poverty in ſearch 
of an aſylum) for one to whom I might with propriety de- 
dicate my opinions. My firſt application was to the Lady 
Pride; but ſhe, alas! was ſo taken up with her milk of roſes, 


her ſoft coſmetics, and Olympian dew, that I was attended to 


with as much indifference as is a minority patriot by the mi- 
niſter of ſtate. The adjuſtment of her paraphernalia, her 
plumes diſplay, and the ſtrict etiquette of Faſhion, had ſo ab- 
ſorbed her little circle of ideas; that to gain her patronage I 
might as well addreſs myſelf to the rolling waters, or whiſtle 
for protection to the wildeſt tempeſt. From this gay lady 1 

turned myſelf to leok up to Imaginary Conſequence ; but here 

too I was miſtaken ; I forgot to ſacrifice to Vanity, to whom 
her highneſs was ſo inviolably attached, that the omiſſion pro- 
roked a frown of ineffable contempt. To Self. intereſt next I 
went my way, humbly requeſting her protection. Tis true 
ſhe heard me with a ſtrict attention, but ſoon replied, ſne 
wondered at the application! for the very politics I came to 
offer ſubverted all her plans of operation, and reprobated all 
that bent to her influence. Thus bandied for a while, I knew 
not where to turn, till thou, parent of Virtue ! divine Hu- 
manity! opened to my view thy ſacred fane. Glad as the 
weary pilgrim at the chearing ſpring, I took oP ſerole, a 8 | 
conſecrated its contents to thee—Humanity ! | 
In a mighty mart of trade like this, where the great idol 


of the people's worſhip ĩs God Intereſt, I am conſcious of man f 


ſurrounding enemies. Already I beheld, with the mind's eye, 
myſelf condemned to run the gauntlet. A troop of gouty 

merchants choak my way, and ſhake their gold-tipped canes 
for my chaſtiſement; their Angry captains too attend, and 
. threaten with their knotted cats; while every petty clerk on 
tip-toe ſands to ſtrike me as I paſs with an huge folio. - What 


can fave me from their rage? One ſmile from thee, divine 
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Humanity! ſhall make the merchants blufter as the buz of 
flies ; the captains threatening as the croak of frogs, and all 
the anger of Weſt India clerks as the wrath of cock-chaffers. 


Yes, let them frown, and uſe their utmoſt ſpite, 
I malice heed not, where I think Pm right ; 
Like a tall rock amidſt the pelting waves, 

I zaife my head, and ſcoul upon the knaves. 


& But why level thy piece at Intereſt ??* Becauſe the unna- 
tural and bloody ſacrifice that is annually made to this trader's 
Deity calls for ſpeedy reprobation. Sacrifice, did I ſay? Yes, for 
no leſs than one hundred thouſand of our unhappy fellow- men 
are yearly offered to this fanguinary demon; and all for what? 
Becauſe they differ in complection from the mercenary thieves 
that ſteal them from their peaceful habitations. 


« And doſt thou think thy puny endeavours c can puiby the 
« ſtream of annual gore that cruel planters wade through ?”* 
No, Humanity, but by entering my proteſt againſt their dia- 
bolical conduct, I, in a ſmall degree, alleviate the feelings of 
my heart, and give vent to my reſentment ; likewiſe teſtify to 
thoſe that read the precepts thou haſt taught me, and all, the 
rational ſons of Adam, Liberty is tha right of every human 
creature as ſoon as he breathes the vital air ; and no human 
law can deprive him of that right which he derives from the 
Law of Nature. 


If this cannot be controverted, what has the merchant (for 
he is the maſter-ſpring of the machine) the captain, the 
planter to anſwer for at the great Tribunal of the God of 
Freedom? What have theſe to expect who thrive by tor- 
menting the nobleſt creatures of the univerſe, their fellow-men ? 


« O earth! O fea! cover not thou their blood! 


Theſe, Madam, are my humble ſentiments ; I offer them 
from the heart, and doubt not but they will be acceptable to 
Thee, who art as far above Intereſt and Vanity, as Heaven is 
beyond the orbs, Divine Humanity ! | 


. | 

A R G UU M E N 
The Bard is rouſed to action by the conduct of Mundungus, 
à Barbadoes merchant, who roundly aſſerted, © Slavery is 


« to be defended, and the life of a plantation Slave in 
<« Barbadoes is far leſs intolerable than our day-labaurers 


« in England.” After ſome ftriftures on the Slave Trade, 4 


and an addreſs to the feelings of Engliſhmen, who boaſt ſo © 
much of Liberty, Counſellor Hargrave is requeſted to give 
his attention, and decide on the caſe. The Tale of Zury, an 
- honeſt African, is related, who, while he was gathering his © 
harveſt, was flolen, with his whole family, by the crew of a 
| Javing veſſel, and carried from Angola to Barbadoes, 
where, being expoſed in the ſlave market, Zury was purchaſed 
by Mundungus, and delivered by him to his negro driver 
Fungus. The perſon of Fungus is deſcribed, who ſhortly 
after conveys Zury to the plantation, where he is left amidſt 
His fellow ſlaves to learn the buſineſs bis maſter intends be 
ſhould purſue. The hour of refreſhment being come, the 
ſlaves flock about Zury to ſee if they can recognize a coun- 
tryman, when he is mſtantly embraced by his couſin Oran. 
After recipr ocal lamentations, by their joint addreſs, they 
rouze their fellow flaves to revolt. The time fixed on ts 
the next morning by day-breat. The moment arrives; they © 
board a veſſel, and put to fea, but are diſcovered by Fun- 
gus, who makes a ſignal to a king”s frigate to purſue. The 
captain flips his cable, and follmus ; he gains upon the ne 
gros. Zury and Oran perceive their fi ttuation, ſpirit the 
men, and reſolve to fland on the defenſs de; the captain | 
runs the frigate along-ſide, and boards the veſſel; the Eu- 
ghſhmen are beat off with great laughter ; the captain, 
in revenge, pours into her his whole broad-ſj de ; the veſſet © 
i ne and all periſb, 3 Zury, who is taten as he is 


going 


1 
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going doin by a boatman ; he is brought to Barbadoes, aid 
delivered to Mundungus, who delivers him to F ungus 10 
ſee the iſland's laws put in execution: Zury is led by F un- 
Zus ts the flake with much inſult ; his wife and children 
are placed before him to aggravate his miſery; he is re- 
venged on Fungus, who dies; the pile is lighted; Zury, 
after an addreſs to his God, expires. Hargrave decides 7 
* againſt Slavery : a ſudden tempeſt deſolates the iſland» — . 
farther flriftures on the evil, with a wijh Jo the ſpeedy, Ml 
manumiſſion of the race of Cham. 
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The SABLE VICTIMS. 
Auadreſſed to . HA R GRA E, E/; 


LAV RV 1s IRH, and III maintain it ſo, 
Confirm'd by * laws a thouſand years ago.” 


U — 117 TT P — 


Thus ſung + Mundungus to the liſt'ning crowd, 
And all he ſung his fellow-fools allow'd. 5 
«© The negro doom'd to hoe, and turn the ſod, 

ce Is leſs a 1 ſlave than he who bears the hod ; 

e The poor Hibernian forc'd on roofs to mount, 
4 Toils harder far, and 's held of leſs account; 
But ſhould the Negro's toil all toil exceed, 
e His maſter's pleaſure ſanctifies the deed ; 


Can law, human law, change the nature of things? Can it turn darkneſs | 
into light, or evil into good? By no means; notwithſtanding ten thouſand 
laws, right is right, and wrong is wrong. | 

+ A name given to a Barbadoes merchant of London, who pla built his 


8 on Weſt India commerce, is, on all occafions, a zealous advocate fer 


the Slave Trade. To oppoſe this man's ſentiments at all times, is to provolas 


that infolence which reſults from ignorance, imaginary conſequence, and in- 


ordinate pride. 
+ << Slavery is fo vile and miſerable an eſtate of man, and ſo direQly 8 
to the generous temper and courage of our nation, that it is hardly to be con- 
ceived, that an Engliſhman, much lsſs a GEN TIE MAN, ſhould plead for it.” 
| ; Locxs on GovERNMENT. 


«« His 
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e His life, his limb, his Lord at will may claim, 
„ And with impunity deſtroy, or maim ; 
«« Bought by his proper gold the ſlaves he holds 
«« Are his, as are the || flocks within his folds.” 


Thus ſang Mundungus, who, if right, I truſt , 
Blacks are but brutes, and Providence unjuſt. 
Periſh the ſound, and be the thought accurs'd, 
God muſt be good, and only man unjuſt. 


O!] for the pow'r to rule, by Heav'n I ſwear, 
The ſons of Afric ſoon ſhould feel my care; 
'Their bonds of ſlav 'ry ſhould theſe hands unbind, 
And all be free as is the ſportive wind ; 

A chearing balm ſhould heal each bleeding ſore, 

And the rude planters ſcourge torment no more; 

Their injur'd hdes the needful robe ſhould clothe, 
And feed no more on fare their mongrels * loath ; 

Their lazy lords, who no affection know, 

Who build their fortunes on the black men's woe, 
, Beneath my laws the hangman's cord ſhould find 

For thus preſuming to debaſe mankind. 


Great God of Juſtice ! and of Mercy too! 
Whoſe eye pervades the vaſt creation through, 
How long ſhall theſe proud inſulated knaves 
Heap deaths and torments on their helpleſs ſlaves ? 
When will thy vengeance overtake their guilt, 

And make them ſuffer for the + blood they've ſpilt, 

What a pity it is, that a man who can hold forth ſuch a doctrine doth 
not live a vaſſal under ſuch a government, as our ancient Daniſh villainage, 
when the lord conſidered the peaſantry upon the land as part of the Rock. 

* Your dogs are careſs'd and fondled at your tables, but your ſlaves, who | 
are frequently ſtiled dogs or beaſts, have not an equal privilege z they are 4 
&arce permitted to pick up the crumbs which fall from their maſters tables, 

Rev. Mr. WHITEFIELD's LETTER to the COLONIES. 

+ T have known ſome coloniſts, not only in the heat of their paſſion, but 

deliberately, and in cool blood, undertake themſelves the low office (fit only 
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For all the ſorrows they for ages paſt 

Have caus'd to fall on Niger's footy caſt ? 

When will Thine arm diſpenſe the chaſt'ning rod 


To ſhew the terror of the angry God ? 
Swift, to their coſt, O quickly let them find 


That Liberty's the right of all mankind; 
No ſpace of time is his to be a ſlave, 


From the pang'd womb unto the ſilent grave: 


No human laws, nor yet the tyrant's might, 


Can ſhew a cauſe to rob him of that right; 0 
A right (what bliſs ſurpaſſes to be free ?) 
A right, my God, that man derives from Thee. 


Slave ! be the ſtate conſign'd to deepeſt hell ; 


It ſuits demonaac ſpirits that rebel; 


Or, if on earth the name and ftate ſurvive, 


Be planters ſlaves, and wear the galling gyve ; 


Let all ſubſiſting on ſo vile a trade, 

Or merchant, planter, captain, or ſpacade, 
Let ſuch be ſlaves, if ſlav'ry we muſt know, 
But Freedom to the ſons of Cham beſtow ; 
Be Freedom theirs ; and now to our diſgrace 
I ſing the ſuff rings of the Sable Race. 


Hargrave * | to Friendſhip and to Freedom dear, 
Thou black-man's advocate, incline thine ear; 


Forego thy ſtudies for a little ſpace, 


And mark the plaintiff as he puts the caſe : 
A thing grown groſs from luxury and eaſe, 


| il Whom you and I muſt ever bluſh to pleaſe, 


for the executioner) of not only flaying, for a trifling neglect, both the back 

and limbs of their ſlaves by a peculiar flow, lingering method, but likewiſe 

outdoing the very tygers in cruelty, throw pepper and ſalt over the wounds. 
Dr. SYaRRMAN's VOYAGE to the Ca E, vol. 11. p. 341. 


merſet, a negro. 


- Rais'd 
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Rais'd by baſe traffic to Caribbee iſles ; 

A muſhroom once, though now in lace he ſmiles : 
This man of Pride, who all he boaſts he owes 

To others ſuff rings, and unnat*ral woes, 

Stands forth to prove, with choler's utmoſt ſpite, 
That traffic made in human fleſh 1s rR1GHT ; 
That all the murders by the captains made, 

In Afric's dark and diabolic trade, 

May, by the laws of“ Commerce fairly try'd, 

In Reafon's court be fairly juſtify'd ; 

And this beſide (which thou wilt ſigh to hear, 
Enough in Pity's eye to ſtart the tear) 
That + rude neceſſity (the tyrant's plea) 
Demands that ſuch a f dreadful Trade ſhould be ; 


* What en of che laws of Commerce, when 3 are compared 
with the laws of God? It is ſaid, Deut. xxiv. 7. If any man be found 
ſtealing any of his brethren, and maketh merchandiſe of him, or ſelleth him, 
then the thief ſhall die, and thou ſhalt put evil away from amongſt you.“ 

Here is a poſitive prohibition; what becomes of the laws of trade now? 


＋ There cannot be a more dangerous maxim, than that neceſſity is a plex 
for injuſtice ; for who ſhall fix the degree of this neceſſity? What villain ſo 
@tocious, who may not urge this excuſe, as Milton has happily expreſſed it.“ 


— « And with neceſſity, 
66 The tyrant”s plea, excuſe his dev'liſn deed.“ 


That our colonies want people, is a very weak argument for ſo inhuman a 
violation of the rights of mankind. 


- Curſe on their rums, their ſugar and their cane, 
For theſe ſhall man ſubmit to death and pain ? 
Better their rum, their ſugar and their cotton 
Sink with the iſles, and be at once forgotten, 


1 IF this trade admits of a moral or a rational juſtification, every crime, even 
_ the moſt atrocious, may be juſtified, 
G. WALL1s's SYSTEM of the Laws of Score amps 


4 God gave to man dominion over the fiſh of the ſea; and over the fowls of 


the air, and over cattle, &c." but impoſes no juvaluptary ſubjection of one 
man to another. 8 GENESIS. 


Himel 
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Himſelf a tyrant ; thus he feels for man, 

And builds ts fabric by + Juſtinian's plan, 

That he who conquers may diſpoſe at will 
The wretch that's conquer'd, or to good or ill. 
Fallacious tale, in ſpite of all his pride, 

By Mercy, Juſtice, and by Truth deny'd. 


Warm'd by Humanity's ſoul-lifting ſong, 

I come an advocate to prove him wrong : | 
Come then, my friend, ſtill true to Reaſon's laws, 

Stand forth, Chief Juſtice, and decide the cauſe ; 

A cauſe refonant with a black man's grief, 

That cries to heav'n to find a quick relief; 

A cauſe to ſhew how ſable folks repine, 

Whoſe claim to liberty is equal thine; _ 

For one great f God, whoſe form alike we hear, 

Alike made both, the ſable and the fair ; 

Gave ſtream and ocean, fertile vale and hill, 

Where all alike might fix, or roam at will; 

Gave light and heat, and all that's good and great, 

Then bid his darling man participate. 

How ſtrange then is't that we beneath this ſky, 

Who know ſo well the worth of Liberty, 

So well its bleſſings, and its charms we know, 

That, when alarm'd of its approaching foe, . 


and from the waters too.” 


1 image. | 


+ The three origins of the right of Slavery, aſſigned by 8 are all 


built upon falſe foundations. Judge BracxsTonE's Com. 
+ * God that made the world, Ec. and hath made of one blood all na- 


tions of men, for to dwell on all the face of the earth. Acts xvii. 24, 26. 
Seeing it to be really ſo, may not we ſay to the cruel planter, © 'The blood 
of thy brother crieth againſt thee from the earth: yea, and wow the ſhip, 


Man may be conſidered as the i image of God, for he contains within him- 
bel, in certain reſpects, the paſt, the preſent, and the future. The remem- 
brance ef what has been, the ſentiment of his actual exiſtence, the hope of 
what he ſhall be, makes him enjoy at the ſame time theſe three modes of 
being; accordingly the Creator has ſaid, “Let us make man after our own 


Wives, 
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Wives, children,: fen we leave behind, and fly 
With our beſt blood to cheriſh Liberty ! 
Is it not ſtrange, that we who dare do this 
Should hold from others what's our greateſt bliſs ? 
Contracted thought! diſgraceful to our coaſt, 
And contradicts the character we boaſt. 
Rouze, Britons, rouze ! be juſt as you are brave, 
Reclaim the godlike character to ſave, 
Deſtroy the laſh, and liberate the ſlave. 
Forego that * commerce you have known too long, 

Which your own hearts declare is ACTING WRONG. 

May this injunction through the world prevail; 
And now, ſage Hargrave, I purſue the tale. 


9 
Where rich Angola ſpreads her fruits and flow'rs, 
Her cooling fountains, and her ſhady bow'rs, 
Stout Zury liv'd, the lord of one fair cot, 
Enough for him—he wiſh'd no better lot; 
Content he dwelt, from traffic far remov'd, 
With Mellamour, the ſable dame he lov'd; 
His conſtant toil from hill to hill to bound, 
To ſearch for game, or cultivate his ground; 
At leiſure times, to dance amongſt the reſt, 
In ſimple ſort, with rapture in his breaſt ; 
Alike to ſcience and to fame unknown, 
Fair Hoſpitajity, was all his ownz _ 
Proud to do good, he ſcorn'd the niggard's part, 
And gave what he'd to give with all his heart; 


This diſgraceful commerce in human ſpecies is ſaid to have begun in the 
year 1508, when the firſt importation of negro ſlaves was made into Hiſpaniola, 
| from the Portugueſe ſettlements on the weſtern coaſts of Africa. 
AnDRSoN's H1sT, of Cons. 
Of lo little eftimation were theſe unfortunate blacks held, even in this 
land of boaſted liberty, till Lord Mansfield's virtuous decifion in their behalf, 
that, at the ſale of the property of Mr. Rice, who was executed for forgery, 2 
oy and a dog were coupled in one lot, as appeared in the catalogue. 5 
* 5 Blithe | 


Rx 


= THE SABLE VICTIMS. 


Blithe as the birds are, and to roam as free, 

He knew the heights of true felicity; 

To ſubtle craft, and thirſt for gain unknown, 

Hie liv'd on no man's labours but his own; 

Health grac'd his frame, fair plenty crown'd his land, 
While LI BERT and he went hand in hand. 


A foe to ſtrife, in peaceful ways he trod, p 
And gratefully ador'd his father's God. 

Two ſons had he, the eldeſt of the twain 

Twelve circling years had ſported on the plain; 

One daughter too, and all of gloſſy black, 

As are the plumes upon the raven's back; 

His greateſt pride to cheer his little crew, 

She all the duties of the mother knew; 

For this is true, tho? planters difagree, 

+ That Blacks can feel, my friend, like you and me. _ 
e 

* Dr. Sparrman, in his voy age to the Cape of Good Hope, Tg of the 


felicity of theſe harmleſs people, ſays, vol. ii. p. 28. 

« We ſeldom ſee ſuch happineſs and contentment as ſeems to be indicated 
by this feſtive euſtom (dancing) in a handful of people totally uncultivated, and 
—_  Cubſiſting in their original ſavage ſtate, in the midſt of a perfect deſart. 

C Mr. Immelman accompanied me, in order to behold with his own eyes 
the real archetype of that ſtate of paſtoral felicity, which poets are continually 
occupied in painting and deſcribing. We announced ourſelves here likewiſe, as 
being the children of the company, (Dutch, &c.) and were received by them 
with a friendly fimplicity and homely freedom, which, however, by no means i 
leflened them in our thoughts as men. They preſented us with milk, and 


danced at our requeſt, &c. 
Are theſe the people deſtined to wear the chain and feel the ſcourge ? For- 


did it Heaven! 

William Boſman, a principal factor for the Dutch, = refided 1 years 
In Guinea, ſays, “ The natives are a good fort of people, honeft in their dealings, 
| peaceable, and no way given to quarrels ; ; and ſome, who have had an agreeable 
education, have. manifeſted a brightneſs of underſtanding equal to any of us.” 
Are theſe the beings who are to be treated worſe than dogs? Merey 
Heaven | 

+ 46; Whites, not Blacks, are only without natural affections. 


WHITEFIELD's LETTERS to the COLONIES. 
) 
Mr. 
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The wiſe great God their ſable breaſts inſpire wo 
With our affections, and with our defire; 
The ſelf-ſame Hope that you and I poſſeſs 
Leads them to think on future happineſs; 
The ſelf ſame virtues, which we white men claim, ag 
As full they practice to deſerve the ſame ; 8 | 
With kindneſs treat them, though thou call' them rude, | 
' They'll pay that kindneſs with dear gratitude, | 
+ Defend thy life, nay, it Ras oft been known; 
To fave his lord's the black has loſt his own : 
Attachments ſtrong, let Pride ſay what it dare; | 
Equal what he can boaſt whole face 1s fair ; | 
For many a moon they knew but love and peace, 7 : OY 
Prepar'd their ground, and ſaw their fore increaſe ; 
No harm ſuſpected, for no harm they e,, 
Themſelves at reſt, they thought the world ſo too 3 
Till one {ad dav, a day of woe indeed! 
Painſul, my friend, for ſouls like thine to heed ; 
Arm'd, rudely arm'd, a-mercenary band, ä 
While Zury reap'd the produce of His land, des 
O'er-leap'd his fence, ſecur'd their defi- d prey, ein 
t And bore the ſable family away; e . Wite, 


- 


Mr. Bayley, of Trelawny plantation in . 5 me A one Sunday 
morning, ſaw one of his ſlaves playing with her infant, and ſo tender was ſhes. 
that he could not help commending her affeckon; 5 and; upon his ſaying, 
4 Phillis, you have a very fine pickaninny chere; She replied, „No maſs 

ter, no mine pickaninny, your pickaninny,“ and, burſting into tears, cried, 
« Ah, maſter! you break my heart,” ſeeming to. have a very full ſenſe of ber 
Rate of ſlavery and her infant's,” 
| + © The Viceroy of Barcelona was ſet 1 upon 3 a e of 8 ** 
attended by one who had b en his ſlave. The African defended his maſtet | 
with the greateſt coutage and fidelity; at length, finding him likely to be over⸗ 
powered, covered his lord's body With his own, until he was ſtabbed to death. 
The ny Fe this black _— uy thing in Greek or Roman hiſtory.” 5 
Tusk ISH Sy, vol. i. p. 215. 

2 And what can be more wretched than the condition they then enter upon ? 
Baniſhed from their country, from their friends, and relations for ever, from 
every comfart of life ; they are reduced to a Kate ſcarce any way preferable to 
beaſts of burden. "Ss „ Captain 


— 
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Wife, father, daughter, ſons, faſt bound they bore 
From peaceful home, to know of peace no more ! 


Say you, the virtuous, to your duty true, 


 Who'd do by others as you'd have them do; - 


In all the tomes that human wit has penn'd, 

Know'ſt thou one ſmall Ita to defend 

A theft ſo baſe, a crime fo vitely bold, 

To ſteal a brother for the ſake of gold? _ 

For gold to bear him in the rudeſt chains, 2 8 

To ſlave where unremitted mis'ry reigns ? 

I know the anſwer, ſince to you tis left, | 

No wit on earth can juſtify the theft. . 4 
How vile the law that winks at this offence, 
And hangs a culprit for a dozen pence! 

Forgive me, Hargrave, warm to an exceſs, 

E left my tale, and ventar'd to digreſs. 


A flaving veſſel at a diſtance ſtood, 
Its bloody penant waving o'er the flood ; 
To this the villains with impatience flew, 
And in the hold beftow the fable crew; 
Impatient flew, for *twas the plund'rers fear 
Some friendly band to reſcue might be near 5 


2 For friendſhip reigns, tho' planters this diſown, 


Full pure, as here, beneath the torrid zone; 

Their anchor weigh'd, the laml they leave behind, 
And ſpread their canvas all before the wind. 
And now a thouſand tertors meet their eyes, 

Black congregating clouds obſcure the ſkies ? 


« Captain Hawkins ; this negro-ſtealing, in all its branches, ie deteſtable, 


and calls down the vengeance of heaven upon the undertakers.” Queen EM- 
| Sabeth to Captain Hawkins. HII L's Navar HIS r. p. 293. 


«© We muſt ſyppoſe them not to bs men; or a ſuſpicion would follow, that 
we ourſelves are not Chriſtians,” | MQNFTESQUIE Us 


The 
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The thunders roll, a moſt tremendous ſound, 

And mighty ſheets of light'ning ſpread around ; 
The ruſhing tempeſt clears the ſlipp'ry deck, 
While all are apprehenſive of a wreck; 

More fierce the lightnings mongſt the cordage fly, 
And ſtill more black appears the angry ſky; T 
The bellowing guſt deſtroys the quiy” ring ſhrouds, 
And hurls the veſſel's main-top to the clouds; 

Danger food frowning to the ſeaman's view, 
The peal increaſes, and the torrent too, | 
As if Omnipotence prepar'd to ſpread 
A certain vengeance on their guilty head; 

Inur'd to guilt, the impious ſailors ply 

Their ſtrength, and bear the terrors of the fy, 
Still crowd the fail, nor dread the arm of fate, 
Till at Barbadoes they unſhip their freight; 

The purſe- proud iſlanders the bark ſurvey d, 
And fought the harbour where the veſſel laid; 
The captain Redman foon his friends eſpy d; 
Redman, whoſe heart was ever oſſified, | 
Careſs'd them fawning in the way of trade, | 
And ſtrait the ſable family diſplay'd. 

* Bare as my palm upon the mart they ſtood, _ 
Chaſte as our Britons +, modeſt, and as good, 


When the poor negros are brought to market, to be diſpoſed of to the 
planters, they are expoſed naked, without any diſtinction of ſexes, to the bru- 
tal examination of their purchaſers, In this melancholy ſeene, mothers are 
ſeen hanging over their daughters, bedewing their naked dreafts with tears, and 
daughters clinging to their parents, not . what new ſtage of diftreſs 
muſt follow their ſeparations.” | | BzNESET. 


+ Dr. Sparrman, in his voyage to the ani gives a n inſtance of 
modeſty in a very young Hottentot virgin : the Doctor taking a liberty with 
her, which ſhe thought more ſerious of than was expected, the drew a knife, 
and by her looks and actions ſeemed determined to be hoſtile, if he preſumed 
beyond che rules preſcribed by Os 


7D: 2 2 Trombling 
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To hide from ſight what modeſty muſt hide, 
For ſuch a ſtate was dreadful to abide. 

The daughter murm'ring to the mother's ſighs 
In all the agony that fear ſupplies; * 

Her helplefs boys too ſtood all trembling near, 
Wept to each other, and told all their fear ; 
Stout Zury next, when ev'ry eye might trace 
The marks of indignation on his face ; 


A face that ſeem'd in anger to exclaim, 


Ve brutes indecent, ſave my partner's ſhame ; 
Forbear, ye wretches, thus her breaſt to wound, 


Wl Forbear, nor longer modeſty confound. 


If by ſome ſable thief to Afric”s ſhore 
Some chriſtian fair was ſlave- like forced o'er, 


* All bare upon the mart expoſed for ſale, 


Would not ſhe faint to want the decent veil ? > 
She would, nay more, implore of heaven 

The veil and liberty might ſoon be given: 

So feels the ſable dame, alike her moan, 

The ſelf-ſame fears and wiſhes are her own; 
Alike to heav'n lifts up her pitious eyes 

To aſk from God what cruel man denies. - 
Hence learn, ye merchants, learn to pity them, 


Nor heap on Negros what the Whites condemn.”* 


Nor Zury's indignation, nor his ſighs, 

Nor all the lightning of his ſcornful eyes, 
The leaſt ayail ; like freſh imported ware, 
Or beaſt for market in a public fair, 


Before the planters ſtood the helpleſs crew, 


And ev'ry limb was naked to the view. 


The curious planters carefully ſurvey, 


And as they find the ſlaves propoſe to pay: 
From all the reſt a wealthy ſlave-man came, 


Haughty and proud, Mundungus was his name; 


| 


THE SABLE VICTIMS. 
- Trembling they ſtood, and oft would turn aſide 


All 
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All Zury's form his rolling eyes ran o'er, 
Proclaim'd him worthy to increaſe his ſtore ; 

No aſks the price the captain meant to have; 
The price is paid, and Zury is his ſlave. 
This driver Fungus ſaw the purchaſe made, 

(That great promoter of the ſlaving trade ;) 
Fungus, whoſe cruelties had been ſo great, 
That ſcores beneath his laſh had met their fate, 

A wretch of Roman Nero's horrid kind, | 
Like him deform'd in + body and in mind, 
Fit for his taſk the cow-hide ſcourge to wield, 

And ſpread a dreadful terror o'er the field. 
The while he ſpoke his tongue blaſphem'd his God, 
And every negro trembled at his nod. | 
This man of terrors ſaw the purchaſe made, 
And, as is cuſtom in this cruel trade, 

Pluck'd forth the branding tool from flames and ſpark; 
And Zury's ſhoulder bears his maſter's mark; 
The red-hot iron, when the wound was made, 
In blood came hifling from the ſhoulder-blade, - 
Scatt'ring its ſanguine tears, as if it felt 

More than the wretch that the impreſſion dealt. 
With manly fortitude he bore the ſmart, 85 
Nor ſeem'd to figh, nor yet the leaſt to ſtart; 

But Mellamour, to ſee her Zury bleed, 

Arreſts the arm that dealt the cruel deed; 
The whilſt their offspring rais'd ſo ſad a yell, 
ne to ſoften hardeft gende of hell ; 


A very low-bred 4 a great advocate op the Slave Trade, allo Lick. : | 
ſpittle, or Sancho Pancha to Mundungus, already deſcribed, who, on account 
of his being admitted to ſwill and feed at Mundungus's table, ſays on all occa- 1 
ſions with his maſter, even though it Hou be, that a Amor is a weazel, or a 4 
camel a cockchaffer. _- 
+ & His face was covered with red piles, he was foul of Kin, his neck 
ſhort, eyes grey and dim, round-ſhouldered, his body bearing out, and his legs 
| diſproportionably ſlender. Boe SVETONIUS» 
3 But 


i And the young ſlaves are now for ever fold. 
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But Redman fir'd, as if they'd done him wrong, 
» Whipp'd them to filence with the horrid thong. 
WL Fungus approves, and, grinnin ghaſtly ſmiles, 
1 Commends the captain, and the ſlaves reviles. 
A planter next into the market came, 

Survey'd the children, and the trembling dame, 
Inquir'd their price, diſplay'd the ready. gold, 


| The hapleſs mother now alone remains ; 
At length ſhe's purchas'd, and receives her chains; 8 
Each dealer ready to depart his way. 
Good heay'n ! what follows muſt the juſt diſmay : 
The fire, the mother, and her helpleſs train, 
Muſt part, and never to embrace again 4 
Till pitying Heav'n ſhall looſe their earthly band, 
And bid them riſe to judgment hand in hand. 
With laſt embraces, and with pitious tears, 
And moans too painful for a chriſtian's ears, 
The ſable family lament their. fate, 
Till Fungus? laſhes make them ſeparate ; 
Nor thong, nor Fungus, the ſad mother heeds, 
She claims her offspring, and contented bleeds ; 
+ On them alone her tender ſoul was bent, 
For them to labour ſhe 1s well content; 
But O! *twas worſe than death their baniſhment, 
Each with the maſter ſorrowing leave the place, 
Cover'd with inſult, fetters and diſgrace, 


c, Have not theſe unfortunate Africans the ſame right to liberty as we 
have? Are they not men as well as we, and have they not the ſame fenſi- 
bility ? Let us not, therefore, defend or ſupport an uſage which is contrary to 
all the laws of humanity.” | WarL1s's Laws of SCOTLAND. 
14 © The amiable tenderneſs of the mother, which perhaps glows with 2 

more lively flame in the breaſt ef this poor heathen than in thoſe of her chriſ- 
tian tyrants, is the very circumſtance laid hold on by their perſecutors, in order 
do rivet the chains of this wretched female ſo much the faſter,” - 
Pr. SraAnnMAN. 


Near 
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Near to a bay, Saint Michael is its name, 5 
The ſlave-man, Zury, and Mundungus came, 
And now arriv*d among an hundred more, 
Natives of Afnc's much inſulted ſhores - 
The driver, Fungus, plac'd the new-bought ſlave 
To learn af others all his lord would have; 
Like beaſts for burthen *neath the load to go, 
Disjoint the cane, or wield the planter's hoe; 
The charge was given, with threat'nings moſt ſevere, 


And names opprobrious to a brave man's ear. 


When driver Fungus left the buſy ſpot, 

And hapleſs Zury to endure his lot, 

Some nat*ral pangs he felt, and felt ſevere. 
The riſing boſom, and the ſcalding tear. - 

Not Adam's ſelf from peaceful Eden driv'n 
Could more than Zury moan his earthly heav'n. 
At length reflection calm'd his hopeful breaſt, 
And ſtrait in toil he mingled with the reſt. 


And now the loud plantation bells ws & 
The time for negros to refreſn the frame; 
Down fall the implements, all flock to know 
The new-bought partner of their toil and woe, 
In hope, perchance, ſome pleaſing ſound to hear 
Of wife belov'd, of child or parent dear, 
To mix with fellow-ſlaves the tale of grief, 
Malign their keeper, or to plan relief; 
For this is true, as cruel planters know, 
The ſlaye ill treated 's a determin'd foe. 
*® Revenge and hatred bend his ſoul to ſtrife, 
And his great Joy 's to take his tyrant's hs 5 
| an * | Drove 


„ Be ie ens: man to a beaſt than living amongſt free- 
men, himſelf a ſlave; ſuch people as theſe are the natural _— 
and their number muſt i always be dangerous.” 

N Mex rzscvix r' sri of Laws, 

Slaves, 
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Drove thus to act by wanton po! ver and pride, 
By Nature's Laws the negro's * juſtiſy'd. 


* 


Amongſt the reſt, a brave ingolian came, 
Of mighty foul, and Oran was his name; 
His curs'd condition fill'd his ample thought, 
Or Death, or Liberty, was all he ſought: 


Slaves, even under the mildeſt government, are bereaved of the right of na- 
ture. The melancholy remembrance of ſo painful a loſs is moſt apt to riſe 
during the filence of the night, when it ceaſes to be diſſipated by the buſtle of 
the day. What wonder then, if thoſe who have deprived theſe poor fellows of 
their liberties, ſhould ſometimes be forced to fign and ſeal with their blood the 
violated rights of manking ? Dr. SYARRMAN's VOYAGE, v. i. p. 74» 

Can it be at all aſtoniſhing, that there ſhould be inſurrections amongſt 
the negros of our iſlands ; or that men ſhould uſe the weapons which “ God 
and nature” have put into their hands to reſcue themſelves from the tyranny of 
unfeeling maſters ? Man was never made to be the ſlave of man: even at the 
beſt, the ſtate of bondage is inſufferable to a mind ſuſceptible and intelligent; 
but when tortures are added to ſlavery, is it to be wondered at that there ſhould 
be revolt and maſſacre? Let us look into the annals of our Welt Indies; ; we 
there find, that the people who boaſt of their freedom are the moſt remarkable 
for their tyranny. We ſhall find that no other ſlaves are made ſo miſerable as 
the ſlaves of Britain, For the evidence of this diſgraceful truth, we are in- 
debted to the generous Mr. Ramſay, who has publiſhed a book, the reſult of 
twenty years experience in the Weſt Indies. He tells us, that © in the month 
of March 1783, the following circumſtances came out in the trial of a caſe of 
inſurance at Guildhall. An ignorant matter of a flaye ſhip had over;ſhot his 
port, Jamaica, and was afraid of wanting water before he could beat up ag in 
to the iſland; he himſelf fell fick. In the courſe of his illneſs, he ordered his 
mate, who was the man that gave the evidence, to throw overboard forty-ſix 
ſlaves, hand- cuffed, and was readily obeyed. 'Two days after, he ordered 
thirty-ſix more to be thrown after them; and after two days more, another 
parcel of forty. Ten others, who had been permitted to take the air on 
deck, unfettered, jumped into the ſea indignantly after them, The ſhip, af- 
ter all, brought into port 480 gallons of water. Can humanity imagine that 
it was merit, in any poſſible circumſtances, to ſubmit the fate of ſuch num- 
bers of reaſonable creatures to the reveries of a ſick monſter ; 3 or that his brutal 
inſtrument ſhould dare to boaſt of his obedience, and even do it with i impu- 
ty, in the e. e criminal court of the beſt informed people of Europe ? 


Prepar'd 
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Prepar'd for both, in ſullen ſort he ftray'd, 

And gloomily the new-bought ſlave ſurvey'd, 

Him Zury knew, from the ſame ſtock they ſprung, 
And friendſhip bound them while they yet were young. 
Swift as a bullet from its brazen caſe 

They fly together, and ſurpriz d embrace; 

Nor yet they ſpake, their ſwelling hearts beat high, 
While ſhame and ſorrow flam'd the manly eye; 
Their warm embrace the ſable friends forego, 

While each prepares the ſtory of his woe. 


« And art thou here my Oran ? ( Zury cries) 
«© Yes ! thou art here, diſgrac'd before my eyes.?? 
„ Yes, my dear friend, (cries Oran, ſtill the brave) 
Thou ſeeſt me here, and what is worſe—a ſlave! 
A ſlave to one leſs merciful than hell, 
6 Doom'd to bear more e chan I have Won to * 


cc A ſave! O \Zury ! we muſt ſcorn the word 3 

*« We, who have ta'en the hon by the beard, 
«© Pierc'd thro? the thickeſt of the thorny wood, A 
And taught our ſpears to drink the tyger's bloodʒ̃ 
„ Fell'd the rhinoc'ros in the dang'rous track, 1 
And the wild buff ' Io turned upon his back; 
“ Shall we be ſlaves who this have done, and more, 
* And toil like oxen on this chriſtian ſhore ? | 
„ We, who (my Zury !) have 0 'ex-top*d the rocks, 
«© Where lurk'd the mountain pard to tear our flocks, 
4 And with our well-nery'd arms more monſters ſlew, 
«© Than our more monſtrous maſters dare to view 3 

We, who have ſlain the panther in his way, 5 
*« And from the allegator torn his prey: 
*© Shall we be ſlaves (my friend) who thus have done, 
*© And toil till death beneath the noon-tide ſun ? - 7 
„Like beaſts of burthen bear the pond'rous load, 
„ Scorn'd and inſulted like the ugly toad, 


* 


1 Forbid 
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1 Forbid it thou who fits enthron'd on high, 
God of my fathers ! ſuch a deſtiny !'? 


« Tis true, my friend, all this we've done, and more, 


«© Where the ſalt billows lave * Coanza's ſhore, 
„ (Stout Zury cry'd :) and do theſe men we ſerve 


. Surpaſs the lion, or the pard out-nerve ? 

«© Are they more fierce than allegators are, 

% Or like the mountain tygers can they tear? 

7 Tf not, my Oran, not ſo ſtrong, ſo brave, 

* Why ſhould we crouch, and tamely act the ſlave ??? 


% Brav'ry ! (faid Oran) Zury, name it not, 
«< It falls not to the cruel planter's lot: 
% The mind Humanity delights to grace 
£ Still may be brave — the cruel muſt be baſe. 


oe Brav'ry with freedom dwells „ worth loves the brave 3 


„True worth and freedom never made a ſlave.” 


4 Tis true, by heav'n ! tho? planters diſavow, | 

9” (Zury reply'd) this juſtice will allow. 
e Hence let it ne'er be blotted from our thought, 
« Until we treat theſe tyrants as we ought ; 

4 To court their ſmiles I ne'er can bend the knee, 
* Who takes my Freedom is a foe to me; 

« Nor will I humbly crave, or wreath the joint, 
*« Where from my ſoul I wiſh the dagger's point; 
* Proud to be plain, I fcorn the fawner's part, 
* And hate difimulation from my heart.” 


«« I like thy foul! it ſhews the native fire 
% That warm'd the boſom of our ſable fire, 
** (Brave Oran cry'd :) with me 'twas alfa born, 
1 I hate baſe bondage, and the tyrant ſcorn ; 


bo A river in Angola of a prodigious extent, 


4% Nor 
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Nor will I ſmile on filken fools that paſs, 
Or lick the ſpittle of the golden aſs. 

In Intereſt's mirror we may ſeem to blame, 
«© But Virtue holds our conduct up to fame. 
While ſhe approves, let Int'reſt be accurs'd, 
«« Sooner than yield to her we'll periſh firſt ; 

6 


«« Int'reſt's the only God theſe chriſtians ſerve! 


. 


Ts 


6 


* 


* 


9 


* 


« What's to be done, (cried Zury, with a ſigh) 
«© To bear with patience, is like dogs to die: 
6 Tis even ſo, (ſaid Oran) we agree; 
« (Cries Zury) come, let's periſh or be free. 
7 Curs tamely fawn, and lick the ftriker's hand; 
But man, more noble, nobly dares withſtand : 
“ Come then what may, if in the ſtrife we're ſlain, 
1 * Death is more glorious than the captive's chain, 


5 Death ends our woes, and mounts us to the ſkies, | 


** Where cruel planters dare not tyrannize.“ 
«« Reſolve, (cries Zury) reſolve then to be free! 
Their hands they join, to Heav'n a vow they make, 
The cauſe of freedom never to forſake ; 
To tear the bonds of ſlavery apart, | 
Or loſe the blood that fires the gen'rous heart. 
Their fellow-hoemen hear their firm reſolve, 
And ſware to aid, whatever may involve; 
All join their hands; to make their purpoſe good, 
Each wounds himſelf, and ſeals it with his blood. 
The moment fix'd on, for their great deſign, 
Was ere the morning ſun ſhould kiſs the pine. 


bondage, are 9 worthy of imitation and revenge.” 


Dr, SYARREMAN's VOYAGE, vol. ii. p. 343. 


Not blacks, but planters from her never ſwer ve; 


They become Kill more confirmed in the idea, that they themſelves are 
tyrannized over, and that ſuch of their fellow-laves as have had the courage to 
take away the lives of their reſpective tyrants, and prefer death and tortures to 
baſely grovelling and crawling any longer upon earth in an opprobrious ſtate of 


Oran 


# 
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Oran and Zury were to lead the way, 

Along the rocks to where a veſſel lay: | 
Firſt ſeize the crew, then force them to unbind 
Their yards, and give their canvas to the wind ; 
On pain of death, to bear them once again 
Where flav'ry never ſhakes her horrid chain. 
The plan concerted, each purſues his way, 

And chearful waits the bleſs'd return of day. 


The twilight now roſe grey upon the hill, 
All as the brooding “ Colebry was ſtill, 
When incubation bids her ſit profound, 

Nor ſtir, nor modulate the ſofteſt ſound, 

Save hapleſs Zury, who would oft complain, 
For Mellamour and her deſerted train; 

And yet he knew the weakneſs of his grief, 
Knew *twas impoſſible to give relief; 

Yet ſtill he ſigh'd, and call'd upon her name, 
What huſband, father, but had done the ſame & 
His ſoul to liberty was ſtill inclin'd, 7 
But then the thought of leaving theſe*behind —— = : 
Wreck'd all his frame, unnerv'd his wonted pow'r, 8 
Till Oran, watchful of the coming hour, 

Reminds his friends, and to the coaſt they ſcour, 


The crafty Argus, Fungus, was at hand, 
And ſaw the bark bear ſwiftly from the ſtrand, 
A troubled conſcience would not let him reſt, 
So up he roſe, to calm his tortur'd breaſt; 
Alarm he gave, their conduct ſoon was view'd, 
A trigate flip'd her cable and purſu'd. 


* A humming bird, peculiar to the iſland of Barbadoes. It is reported of it, 
that during the time of fitting on the eggs, it is never ſeen to ſtir, or heard to 
xtter a ſound. ik | | 
| TY Superior 
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Superior {kill ſwift drives her o'er the waves, 

And now the frigate gains upon the ſlaves ; 

The captain orders none the match ſhould light, 
Their foes were captives, and unus'd to fight: 
Beſide, (for ſo the iſland's laws record) 5 
Return, the runaway, and claim reward. 

Anxious to have the property reſtor'd, 

They ſpare the broadſide, and prepare to board : 

Not from humanity they ſpare the blood, 

*Twas int'reſt prompt to ſave them from the flood. 


The ſable crew perceive the captain's drift, 
And all that's uſeful to the quarter ſhift ; 
Secure the helm, make all the cordage tight, 
Belay a bulwark, and prepare to fight. 
Zury and Oran to the arm-cheſt fly, . 
With tools of death the hardy crew ſupply ; 
Then ſtanding foremoſt, Oran thus began: 
«« Now here me fellows, and purſue my plan: 
5 You ſee yon veſſel, how it cuts the ſea; _ 
It comes, my friends, to fetter you and me, 
* To bear us headlong to yon curſed ſhore, 
«© Where we ſhall taſte of liberty no more. 
If in your ſouls a wiſh for peace ſurvives, 
Now ſhew it forth, and ſtand upon your lives: 
*© The moment comes our juſt defence to try, 
Let's gain our freedom, or like freemen die. 
The foe that follows we are bound to ſcorn, 
«© Men like themſelves, to each advantage born ; 
With ftripes they ſcore, remorſeleſs take our lives, 
«« Diſhonour too our daughters and our wives; 
«© Hang on our limbs their diabolic clogs, 
And feed us worſe than tinkers feed their dogs: : 
©* Theſe are the men we now prepare to fight; 
Then ſtoutly ſtand, or die to gain your right: 
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«© For me, I ſwear, as doth my Zury here, 

«© Never to yield while I have ſword or ſpear. 

«© Should we eſcape, the pilot we've confin'd, 

«© Who knows the compaſs, and can court the wind, 

« Shall ſteer us ſafely to the Britiſh ſhore, 

«© Where we ſhall know of ſlavery no more: 

There reigns a king, whom mercy's made her own, 

«« There racks and planters torments are unknown. 

«« O, by my ſoul! it gives me much delight, 

« There's yet a place where man enjoys his right, 

«« His nat'ral right, which thoſe who're planter's ſlaves 

«© Never can taſte of, till they meet their graves. 

1 Come on, be firm, the foe is near at hand; | 

« Remember, friends, tis freedom bids us ſtand, 

„A precious gem, with theſe rare bleſſings fraught, 
Free exerciſe of limb, of ſpeech, and thought. 

For liberty we fight, O glorious cauſe ! 

«© To fight for liberty, who dares to pauſe ; 5 

cc Let him for ever be a planter's ſlave, 

«© And bear grim Fungus? laſhes to the grave 

«© Bear all his taunts, and ſee his fiery eye 

«© Dart like a meteor from a frowning ſy ? 

© But ſee, they're here, be Liberty the word, 

& Stand to it, boys, and bravely wield the ſword.” 


Along-fide now the captain runs his thin 
While fifty boarders from her quarters leap, 
With ſwords uplifted, for ſurrender call, 

Or all that's dreadful ſhall the blacks befal; 
Ner words they heed, nor yet the glitt' ring ſteel, 
A noble flame the ſable heros feel. 


te I then informed him, ** ſlavery was not tolerated in my . 
and it ſeemed to give him great pleaſure in the midſt of his misfortunes, to 
think that in ſomt part of the world, however, . the natural 5 cab * mankind 
were held more ſacred than they were in theſe colonies. | 

Dr, SraxMAx's warnen to the Carr, vol. i. p. 221. 
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THE SABLE VICTIMS. 47 
Freedom's the word, firſt Zury thruſt his lance, | 
And pierc'd to death the foremoſt to advance; 2 
While valiant Oran, and the ſable crew, 

Cut out more labour than their foes could do. 
Surpris'd the captain ſaw his numbers ſlain, 

And made the ſignal to return again : 

Not half his numbers to return were found 
Without a dreadful, deep, or mortal wound. 
Enrag' d to loſe the boldeſt of his crew, 

He ſhot the adverſe veſſel through and through; 
The ſea ruſh'd in, where firſt had pierc'd the balls, 
And ſunk the heros in their wooden walls, | 
Save hapleſs Zury ; as the ſhip went down, 

The boat was out, and ere the man could drown, 
A ſeaman caught him ſenſeleſs on the wave, 

Us'd all his ſkill, and had the pow'r to fave. 

In haſte they bore him to St. Michael's bay, 
Where wond'ring planters for their coming ſtay. 
The tale is told, while ſome the ſlaves admire ; 
The rude Mundungus? ſoul is all on fire: 
Not that he car'd a ruſh for human blood, 

Had ſhip and captain periſh'd in the flood, 
But that his property, in one ſhort day, 

Was irrecoverably caſt away. 
With mouth half open, and full glob'd his eyes, 
Aghaſt he ftood ! ſtill ſtamm'ring, thus he cries, 
„My flaves are buried in one wat'ry grave, 

% And I myſelf am poorer than a flave.” 

Thus far'd Mundungus, that inſulting bear, 
And thus may every ſlave promoter fare. 


* 


His driver Fungus melancholy ſtood, 
And wiſh'd himſelf was buried in the flood; 
Till Zury, hapleſs Zury, caught his fight. 
In black revenge the driver took delight, 

_- 5 He 
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He ſeiz'd the victim as on ſhore he came, 

With heart all calous, and with front all flame, 

Then ſhook his laſh with all a demon's ire, 

His eyes fierce darting thro! a face of fire; 

A face beſpread with ragged mountains o'er, 

Like rocks irregular along the ſhore ; he 
* 'Two luminous cucayos in the night ; 
Each a + Del Fu'go to the trav'ler's fi chi. 

Or ignis fatuus, whoſe appearance meant 

That he was truly, Sir, ignipotent; 

A face that bore with it the firſt pretence 

For copious drinking, and for impudence. 


He ſeiz'd poor Zury, bold in freedom's cauſe, 
And led him bound to meet the iſland's laws, 
Which (for the ſlave that ſtrives for liberty) 

Is to ſuſpend upon a gibbet high, © | 
: 4 To burn alive, or ſtrip the muſcles bare, . 


Then ſalt the wretch, and turn him to the air, | 
5 Or 


A large fly that gives light in the night, and is called the Flying Torch 
of America, not only guiding the traveller in his way, but with the aſſiſtance 
of this light, a man may ſee to write, and read the ſmalleſt print: _ ſpoken 
of by Du Bartas : | 

« New Spain's Cucayo in her forehead brings 

cc Two burning lamps, two underneath his wings, 

«© Whoſe ſhining rays ſerve oft in darkeſt night, 

66 Th' embroider's hand in royal works to light 

4c Th' i ingenious turner, with a wakeful eye, 

4c To poliſn fair his pareft 1 Ivory. 


If five or fix of theſe were put into a veſſel of fine cryſtal, it would be uk living 
incomparable torch equal to this poet's deſcription. 


+ The iſle of * diſcovered by 1 in the Strait that bears his 


Names 
1 „ And the hortid executions which are ERS) made there upon diſ- 


covery of the plots laid by the blacks for the recovery of their liberty. Of ſome 


they break the bones while alive on a wheel; others they burn, or rather roaſt 


ie 


1 
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Or break his bones, or if his lord require, 
Let him with hunger in a cage expire. 
To burn alive Mundungus gave conſent, 
His driver Fungus lik'd the puniſhment 2 85 
Alive to burn poor Zury is convey'd, 
And in a ſhirt of pitch is ſoon array'd ; 
As if too mild a torment, now they place 
His wife and little ones before his face. 
His Mellamour, the wife he lov'd ſo dear, 
And her ſad boys, ſtood petrify'd with fear: 
An! this was torment more than he could bear: 
In all the agony of fierce deſpair, | 
From a bye-ſtander's hand he ſnatch'd a dart; 
And ſtruck the negro-driver to the heart. 
* Get thee to hell, (he cried) be never free 
i« From theſe curs'd tortures thou*ſt prepar'd for me.” 
Down F ungus fell, the victim ſaw him bleed, 
And bleſs'd his Benamucka for the deed. 
The agonizing wound his frame diſtorts, w 
Revenge! (he cried) revenge fill'd all his thoughts; 
In horrid fort then roll'd his flaming eyes, 
And like an heart-cleft ſavage ſnarling dies. 
All ſtood aftoniſh'd at the manly blow 
They Fungus body on his friends beſtow; 
And now poor Zury to the ſtake they bind, 
Prepare tlie fire; ſoon kindled by the wind; 
The while to Heav'n he turn'd his angry eyes, 
Exclaiming thus, while all attend his cries : | 
to death; others they ſtarve to death, with a loaf hanging before FEY mouths: 
others are brought to expire with frightful agonies, in the moſt horrid tortures,” 
| | | Sir Haxs Stoanm, 
5 © The devil, with all his cunning, cannot invent more execrable torments 
than theſe iſlanders do for their runaway ſlaves. I would mention what I have 
had the unHappineſs to ſee, but I will not ſhock the ear of tenderneſs and hu- 
manity. Suffice it to ſay, Cortez and Pizarro were merciful to.the Mexicans, 
when compared with theſe proud planters.” 
ESSAY on SLAVE TR ADR to Lord HitisBoroUGH, 


E 


ce 
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c Great God of freedom ever dear to me, 

«© Who ne'er created man for ſlavery, 

«© Revenge my nation's cauſe in ſome ſad form, 
% Hurl the red bolt, awake the dreadful ſtorm: 

„ Sweep from this impious rock the very ſod 
That rears a race diſguſting to the God : 

Roll thy tornados through this lux'rious iſle, 

«© O'erwhelm their palaces and marts of guile, 

1% Till quite aſnam'd they our ſad race unbind, 

* And forge no more rude fetters for mankind ;- 

«« Yet O! in pity yield thy fav'ring grace, 

4 The ſons of Mercy and the Negro race; 

« And O! thou great diſpoſer of my life, 

«© Support my fainting children and my wife.“ 

This faid, he bid the hapleſs crew farewell, 
Wept for their woes, and ' mongſt the faggots fell. 


Now howl the winds, the troubled ſea runs high, 
Curling its yeaſty billows to the ſky ; 
Whulſt the black clouds, with here and there a gleam 
Of light, to ſhew *twas terror in extreme, 
Pour'd the wide torrent, as if Heav'n deſign'd 
Again a deluge to deſtroy mankind : 
The ifle affrighted at the dreadful roar, 
Trembling caſt down its mountains to the ſhore ; 
The fea breaks in, quite through the iſle it laves, 
And ſweeps the quiet dead from out their graves : 
Their tombs are cruſh'd to hurt the native's pride 
Where coſtly fabricks ſtood their ſhallops ride; 
Rum, cane, and cotton at one dreadful ſweep, 
_ Burſt from their ſtores, and hurry to the deep: 
Full many a planter, wont 1n lace to flaunt, 
Of all's bereft, and now the child of want; 
And many a tyrant us'd to treat ſevere 
The Negro ſlave that waited at his ear, 
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In humble fort is ſeen to aſk the help 
Of him he held leſs worthy than his whelp; 
The cruel fly to ſhelter in the caves, 

Are overta'en, and murder'd by their ſlaves, 
While thoſe more merciful, the ſons of Peace, 
Implore of Heav'n to bid the * tempeſt ceaſe ; 
Blacks mix'd with Whites by many an eye are ſeen 
To lace the ſhores, and ſpread the blaſted green; 
Nor would Almighty Juſtice ceaſe to ſpare 
The haughty iſle, or ſtill the troubled air, 

Till thrice the ſun, in his quotidian way, 

Had o'er the world diſpens'd the wonted day; 

Then Heav'n appeas'd for hapleſs Zury dead, 
Withdrew the rod, and deſolation fled. 


Thus, honeſt Hargrave, was my Zury's caſe, 
And all but for the colour of his face. | 
Ill-fated man, he gave offence to none, 

Save *tis offence, and that beyond atone, 
+ To draw firit breath beneath the torrid zone. | 


* One would think, the frequent viſitations of the Almighty in theſe iſtands 
would humble the pride of theſe planters, and make them afraid to exerciſe 
that cruelty they fo wantonly beſtow on their poor ſlaves. In the general hiſ- n 
tory of earthquakes, many calamities and dreadful convulſions of nature are 
recorded, particularly that at Jamaica, the 7th of June, 1692, when upwards 
of 15,990 of the inhabitants periſhed, and the whole iſland was almoſt diſrobed 
of its produce, 

+ After the univerſal Shows, God bleſſed Noah and his ſons, and ſaid unto 
them, Be fruitful, and multiply, and repleniſh the earth,” Gen. ix. Now 
Ham, or Cham, was undoubtedly the father of the Canaanites, ſo they of 
courſe deſcended from the ſame ſtock with ourſelves. If it ſhould- be urged, 
that the curſe pronounced by Noah is a ſufficient authority for this bloody Ne- 
gro Trade, I know of no better anſwer than the following : | 

4 And at the hand of _ at the hand of every man's re ea will : re- 
. © quire the life of man, Gen. ix. 5. 

O earth! O ſea! cover not thou the blood of the poor 4 Negr ſlaves, 


E 2 | ä Boys 


* 


THE SABLE VICTIMS. 
From the ſame ſtock, if our tradition's true, 

Black men and white their firſt exiſtence drew; 

The ſelf ſame mother both our fires careſs'd, 

And dealt nutrition from the ſelf ſame breaſt ; 

No partial dictate from her lips could fall, 

Alike ſhe wiſn'd the happineſs of all. 

At length migration taught her ſons to roam, 

In hope to find, tho' far, a better home. 

Afar they went, and in proceſs of time 

The race of Japhet fill'd our northern clime : 

To warmer diſtricts Cham's for empire run, 

Where Sol's influence tann'd each wand'ring ſon ; 


Still piercing farther to the ſultry track, _ 
* Shade grew on ſhade, and all at length were black. 
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The race of Japhet, ftill a wand' ring crew, 
Diſlike their old home, ſought, and found a new. 
Iaur'd before to one eternal ſnow, | 
They faint beneath the fierce meridian glow. 
The dæmon Indolence perceiv'd their tate, 
And leagu'd with Luxury, her bloated mate, 
Strait whiſpers this, Go, ſeize the artleſs Moor, 
«© That peaceful lives on Afric's ſultry ſhore ; 
r© Us'd to the clime he'll hoe, and tell thy trees, 
* While you diſſolve with one eternal eaſe ; 


* Mr. Clarkſon gives us his ſentiments on the colour of the bodies of the 
- Negros; for this purpoſe, he lays down the anatomical ſtructure of the ſkin, 
 ſhews the ſeat of the black colour, and advances many rational arguments, to 

prove that it depends upon the climate; producing facts to ſhew that Negros 
tranſplanted into Europe will, in a few generations, become white, and Euro- 
peans reſiding in Guinea will change to a brown complexion ; and, in all pro- 
bability, in a few generations, ſuch a family would become black; for that we. 
are all ſprung from the ſame ſtock, and that the following are the grand colours 


diſcernable in mankind : white, brown, olive, copper, black. 


He is of opi- 


nion, that Noah and his family, from being natives of Perſia, were of a copper 
colour, and that his white deſcendants have run as much from the original 


complexion as the blacks. 


«© Thyſelf 
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«© Thyſelf at reſt, all labour caſt on him: 

« [lis toil ſhall fill thy coffers to the brim.” 
Pleas'd with the ſound, he ſoon recounts his gain, 
And fits out ſlaving veſſels for the main; 

* Pleas'd with the ſound, he bids his captains roam 
To ſteal the Negro from his peaceful home; 
Freight after freight their captains ſoon preſent, 

A precious traffic, yielding cent. per cent. 

+ Thus for curs'd Luxury our white fac'd knaves 
Made their black brothers their devoted ſlaves. 


If Theft, if Luxury, if Murder's right, 
My ſaws are uſeleſs, and unmeet for ſight ; 
But if that God, that ſurely made us all 
Jo bear his image on this floating ball, 

In truth deſign'd (to make compleat his plan) 
That man ſhould anſwer for the blood of man, 
Then am I right, and my unerring ſong 
In Wiſdom's court ſhall prove that Sr avi'ay's wRONG 5 
If that the Sacred text deſerves regard, 

Where for man ſtealing death is the reward; 
If God, offended at ſuch merchandize, 
Infpir'd his prophets, ever good and wiſe, 
To promulgate a law againſt the crime, 

A law, to ſtand the teſt of ev'ry clime ; 
Then am I right, in ſpite of human pride, 
And 1 ing a truth that cannot be denied. 


* How the Britiſh nation firſt came to be concerned in a practice by which 
the rights of mankind and their liberties are ſo violently infringed, and which 
is ſo oppoſite to the apprehenſions Engliſhmen have always had of what natural 
Juſtice requires, is indeed ſurpriſing, 

+ Had they powerful ſovereigns to protect them, to fit out formidable fleets, 
and bring mighty armies into the field for their preſervation z or, could they 
demand reſtitution for injuries by ambaſſadors, would Europeans thus preſume ? | 
Certainly not: why then treat them thus diſhonourably ? Becauſe it is the cuſ- 
tom with baſe minds to take ady ae of the _ and build their fortunes on 
the artleſs and helpleſs, | 
E 3 Thus 
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Thus from the Sacred writ, and books of men 
By Virtue faſhion'd, and right Reaſon's pen, 

I draw forth proofs, and trading knaves defy 
To ſhew the ſmalleſt colour for the Lye ; 

Defy Mundungus, and his midnight throng, 
To bring one proof to ſhew that I am wrong. 


To thee, kind Hargrave, friend to all mankind, 
J look for judgment, and expect thy mind 
Warm in the cauſe, but till to juſtice true; 
Thus far I plead, and leave the reſt to you. 


J hear ſage Hargrave, with ſupreme delight, 
Pronounce a verdict, and proclaim * me RIGHT. 


* << Slavery, in whatever light we view it, may be deemed a moſt pernicious 
Inftitution : immediately ſo, to the unhappy perſon who ſuffers under it ; 
finally ſo, to the maſter who triumphs in it, and to the ſtate which allows it.“ 
HARGRAYVE in the CASE of SOMERSET, 
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c Envy is one of the meaneſt and moſt tormenting paſſions, as there is 
« hardly a perſon exiſting that has not given uneaſineſs to an envious 


„ breaſt; for the envious man cannot be happy while he beholds others 
6 fo,” Lord CHESTERFILZLD» 


* 
' 4 
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A RG UM E N T. 


The Bard, overcome hy the ſultry beams of noon, ſequeſters in 
a cool retreat that over-hangs the river Medway. To 
divert his mind he opens the hiſtoric volume, when, falling 

on that paſſage where the good and great duke of Somerſet 
becomes the victim of his brother Seymour's perfid:ouſneſs, 
exclaims at the unnatural conduct. After a ſhort com- 
ment on the meanneſs of Envy, he reſigns himſelf to an 
overpowering ſemnolency. From this time the ſcene be- 
comes viſionary; the Bard is waſted to Lethe, where, 
meeting with the genius of Fair Reputation, he is informed 

„ the mighty powers that meet to combat for the maſtery ; 
ſeeking the place with his guide, they behold together the | 
parties met for contention ; the place of combat deſcribed ; 

alſo the various arms, and the concomitants of Envy ; the 
Battle deſcribed; Death's triumph ; the Bard and his 
guide retire affeted from the dreadful ſcene, are met by 

Mentor, who informs them to what purpoſe the viſion was 

raiſed, and aſſures them, that e d , Death's 

Death. After recommending the pair to onal? the ma- 

lignant perſecutions of Envy, by a ſteady adherence to the 
ways of Truth and Virtue, with inſtructions on the ſub- 
Jer, the fpirit diſappears; the Bard wakes from his 
dream, reſolves to profit from the viſionary Mont ws re- 

cords the circunflance, and ſeeks his home, 


DEATH 


„„ 
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W ARM with the rural walk and mid-day beam, 
| Upon a clift that over-hangs thy ſtream, 
Prolific Medway ! *neath a beacken ſhade, 

To court the breeze my weary limbs were laid ; 

The landſcape round, all faſhion'd to delight, 

No charm convey'd to chear my feeble ſight : 

To drive the dull propenſity away 

That courted ſleep, to make my ſpirits gay, ; 
The tome hiftoric to the eye I brought, | 
And ftrove with Somnus to give way to thought, 
Awhile he yields, and leaves me *neath the green 

To meditation and the letter'd ſcene. | 

As chance directed I the page ſurvey'd, 

Where England's lateſt Edward 1s portray'd ; 

The yielding columns carefully ran o'er, 

Thought Beaton wrong, but murd'ring Melvil more, 
Wiſh'd Grey at Pinckey had his chief obey'd, 
Still trac'd the record, ſtill my comment made, 

Till where baſe Seymour with invidious ſtrife 
(Inſpir'd by Envy) ſought a brother's life, 

A gentle brother, who no ſlight had ſhewn, 

But ftrove for Seymour's int'reſt as his own, 

Advanc'd each effort Honour could ſuggeſt | 

To make him mighty, and to make him bleſs'd. 

For all the kindneſs Somerſet diſplay'd, 

The high advancements and the int'reſts made, 
Malignant Seymour (fir'd by Envy's flame) 

In ſecret ſtrove to wrong a brother's fame, 

To ftain his peerleſs current of renown, 

To reign Protector, and direct the crown. 

J rais'd mine eye, exclaiming with ſurpriſe, 

Are there, good Heav'n! ſuch knaves beneath the ſkies ? 
4 #1 | Ig 
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Is there a monſter ſo ſupremely baſe 
To pay with evil ev'ry act of grace? 
To ſeek the life, eſſay to ſhed the blood 
Of him who ſtrove but for a brother's good; 
A brother's blood to ſhed, and act again 
The tragic ſtory of deteſted Cain? 
Reflection taught me to believe this true, 
There's nothing“ bad tliat Envy cannot do! 
Of all the fiends (and this experience tells) 
In acts of horror Envy molt excels, 
I turn'd the page, and ſtill had farther read, 
But Somnus enter'd, and his mantle ſpread; | 
His morphic phial to my lip he plac'd ; 
The drowſy draught was honey to my taſte ; 
No more I ſtrove, but, like an o'er-charg'd flow'r, 
Reclin'd my head, and yielded to his pow'r. 
And now new objects charm in Fancy's eye, | | 
A fairer champaign and a brighter ſky ; 
Alone I rove by Lethe's flow'ry fide, 
Cull tempting fruits, and drink its healing tide z 
Nor fruits, nor tide ſuffice, nor Lethe's ſhore, | 
I look'd around, and ſigh'd for ſomething more; 
A kind companion I deſir'd of Heav'n, ; 
The boon requir'd was at the inſtant giv'n. 
In flowing rebes, adorn'd with flow'ry ſkill, 
Wove by the Muſes on their forked hill, 0 
Sweet as a Virgin Bride in white array'd, Fe | 
Fair Reputation hail'd me as I ſtray'd. ; 
I bleſs'd the pow'r that led the charmer there 
To heighten pleaſures I prepared to ſhare. 
With kind careſſes, and complaiſant mien, 
She bad me welcome to her peaceful ſcene ; 


* c In weak and baſe minds worth begets envy, and envy will ſtick at no 
crime to accompliſh its intentions,” | SHERLOCK» 


Cau ght | 
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Caught by the dove-like meekneſs of her eye, 
Her dimpled cheeks of Nature's pureſt dye, 
I raptur'd fell, ſo bright a gueſt to greet, 
And kiſs'd the ſandals on her ſpotleſs feet. 
% Riſe, riſe, (ſhe cry'd) amongſt yon rocks I go, 
«© 'Thither attend me, and this ſecret know; 
Two mighty pow'rs this inſtant meet to try 
In fingle combat for the maſtery : 
Death is the one, who throws the fatal dart, 
«© The other Envy, feeding on her heart; 
Nor elſe requiring to appeaſe her gall, 
Save merit's, croſſes, and perfection's fall; 
A ſpiteful foe that ever ſtrives to ſtain 
The robes of Virtue, and her ſacred train; 
To no one friendly, ne'er from meanneſs free, 
The good ſhe curſes, and ſhe ſnarls at thee, 
Whoſe humble ſtation in the ſcale of things 
Might claim exemption from her pointed ſtings. 
Come then away: there ſtands a covert nigh 
To ſhield us from the dzmon's flaming eye.” 
She ſaid, and ftrait I caught her out-ſtretch'd hand, 
Soft as the down, and fairer than the wand : 
Along the meadows, as in haſte we trod, 
Ten thouſand flow'rets ſprang above the ſod, 
Wav'd their fair heads to greet a form ſo ſweet, 
And ſhed their odours to perfume her feet, 


= 


The rocks attain'd with ſoft and cautious tread, 
I filent follow'd where the charmer led: | 
Half way the ſummit of a craggy height, 
More rude than Skidder to the trav'ler's ſight, 
Or mouldring Mam Tor, wond'rous to proclaim ! 
Still waſting ſeems, and ſtill in bulk the ſame. 
My guide grown weary ſtood awhile to reſt, 
And, looking round, in whiſpers thus addreſs'd : 


# Precipice in Derbyſhire, 


6 Behold 


$ 2 7 A N * = k lh * . tl een Iz 1 NN FOOD EARLS y * 2 * 4 po * n e GE 
* * - * . * * K 4 F 1 N % = A 2 „ R N F 4 $ er 192 — N fv: 7 —— % & —— * = 8 % ny 8 . . 5 be. 
f 3 8 . CC Eng OE a edt SET TEE 0 > g r 1 3 15 N N 8 if n 
TR r r d / PE Aero r 3 „ . ˙ A 0 ² OOO EF A ( COOLED EEE DE / / c Pda 8 WWW PENS. „ . ITE” 4 
5 [ERS 3 8 EIT, NY . 3 e 1 . N 8 5 I} e 777 ˙ an Le PE 5 o . JSSC%%TFCETTVAFCCC.ĩ ͤ tu wa Se RA ee Fer tte ĩ PS.” 55 . ” 
e IS W- >? EO Y 7; S CO, eos wed + OI ONT 8 "LEH. unto RT I F ˙ vo OE ITY RSS 34 or . £ 2s 7 PTS £ ps ELIE FC S Fic dg Os 2 ER FER - 
* DSN 8 7 5 OTE pg? r 8 r yo 3 KS 85 9 — 8 1 n nn 8 > n . 3 n 8 3 * r 4 . " 
8525 Edge . 2 3 CES EIS ons 3 A Log 8 * 8 J Wn os Eg: 3 3 55 1 . . 1 N „ . e 0% 
* 75 x : - 7 x . r : * 4 N 5; I x a STA * 0 N TS nes N er CC 4 


DEATH and ENVY. 61 


„% Nchold yon covert, thick with thorns and yew, 
There we'll ſojourn, and all beneath us view; 
«« Whatever ftrikes thee, let not wild ſurprize 

«« Unbar thy lips to make a found ariſe, 

« Leſt from the talons of the fiend we ſmart, 

« Or Death transfix us with his certain dart.“ 
This ſaid, ſhe ſoftly led me to the goal, 

And there unſeen at eaſe I view'd the whole. 


The ſpace below appear'd a circus wide, 
Bound with rude craggs of ſtone on ev'ry fide; 
The bottom barren, where no blade of green, 
Or ſmalleſt flow' ret to delight was ſeen, 
Save nightſhade dark, beneath whoſe leaves abode 
The creeping wall-nute and the ſpeckled toad. 
Sloaping and ragged was the whole aſcent ; 
Here peep'd a thiſtle, there a bramble bent; 
No notes of birds were heard, fave from a clift 
The horrid ſcreeching of the ſable ſwift, 
And now perchance the ill- forboding owl | 
Diſturb'd the filence with his diſmal howl. | S 
Such was the place: the champions rude were met, 
One at the eaſt, the other weſtward ſet. 
The king of terrors (who can paint the frown 5 
Indignant lowering *neath his leaden crown. 
Bore in his hand a long and pointed knife, 
That never pierc'd but ſwiftly follow'd life; 
Thrown o'er his parchment ſhoulders down his back 
Hung a looſe mantle of a raven black, 
Whoſe ſhade more deep the griſſey monarch ſhows, 
A match full equal to an hoſt of foes ; 
Around his fleſhleſs feet in order lay 
A thouſand tools that take the life away ; 
Amongſt the reſt, to let out vital breath, 
An iron bow, that none can draw but Death; 
: | | | 4 temper'd | 


62 3 DEATH and ENVY, 


A temper'd ſcythe, the dread of ev'ry clime, 
With which he cuts down all that is, but Time: 
Thus arm'd, the pow'r terrific ſtruck my fight, 
And often dar'd foul Envy to the fight. 

Not yet reſolv'd, the worſt of foes reclin'd, 
And ſeem'd revolving horrors in her mind : 


The dreadful arms lay ſcatter'd round her ſeat, 5 5 
Us'd by rude Malice, Slander and Deceit : | N 
And now ſhe rear'd her meagre ſorm on high, 5 
Darting fierce lightning from each blood-ſhot eye; £ | 
Full long her viſage, and her mouth was wide, 3 


Meeting her ill-formed ears on either fide ; 
A thouſand venom'd worms curl'd round her head, 
Spotted with ſickly yellow, ting'd with red: 5 
[I heſe, as more fierce ſhe grew, in wreaths uprear'd, | $7 
Darting their forked tongues with poiſon ſinear'd ; = 
Frightful and fiery were her low ſunt eyes, 
Striking at once with terror and ſurprize ; 
Her head ſhe ſhook, and through the concave round, SY 
Spread a deep, hiffing, melancholy ſound ; | | La 
On each bare ſcapula a wing ſhe wore, | 2h - 
Thick ſpread with briſtles like a Norway boar; ; 0 
Tough as an hide, and of its taway hue, : 
Beſet with claws tremendous to the vie ; | | | bs 
Each edge dentated like a woodman's faw, - 
Scabrous all o'er, with many a ragged fla): ©] 
And theſe ſhe whet the ſons of Fame to tear, 
Sans pity, or the ſlighteſt will to ſpare : ; 5 
Lean were her ſides, Iike one by labour ſpent, _ 
Or hers whoſe food ne'er turns to nouriſhment ; Es 
Her flabby duggs hung narrow, long and low, 
Thin ſet with hairs full fable as the floe ; 
A tatter d garment ſpread her loins about, 
Dingy and graceleſs as a beggar's clout, 
And this all o'er with a green {lime beſpread, 
Dropp'd by the hiſſing tenants of her head; 
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Beneath all muſcular, and on her toes | 

Talons more ſharp than the keen vulture ſhews ; 

Her arms, tho' fleſhleſs, ſhew the arms of ſtrength, 

Hook'd like her feet, and of unuſual length; 

Cloſe by her ſide to bear her maſſy ſpear | 

Stood curs'd Diſſention, horrid to the ear; 

Falſe Friendſhip. too, like a fair angel fledg'd, 

Arm'd with a ſecret dagger double edg'd, 

Whiſp'ring Detraction with her hundred ears, . 
| Attended by a group of griding ſneers, | 

Each the dark offspring of this Queen of ill, 

Who ready ſtood her mandates to fulfil; 

Backbiting Cenſure too, to ſcape whoſe rod 

Is, or to be, an Angel or a God; 

Falſe Pride was by, too oft the bane of youth, 

And partial Criticiſm ſcorn'd by Truth; _ 

Artful Inſinuation too was there, 3 7 

That makes the faireſt foul, the fouleſt fair, gh 
As ſuits her int'reſt, or her deep laid ſcheme, 
Always the parent of ſome foul extreme, 

Shewing no mercy, but with tooth of ſteel 

Rips up the wounds that Pity ftrives to heal; 
Low Cunning next aſſiſtance ſtood to lend, 
Malignant Envy's much reſpected friend; _ 

And by her Meanneſs, maſk'd in fair diſguiſe, 

For fear of Honour, whom ſhe always flies; 

Next horrid Hatred with her triple ſting, 

She who ne'er ſays or does a gentle thing; 

Malice, foul Devil! with her bag of gall, 

Stood waiting near to daſh the cup of all ; 

And flame-ey'd Wrath ſtill graſping in each hand 

A ſharp ſtiletto and a burning brand ; 

While many a dæmon of a meaner claſs 

Approach'd to help and make the motley maſi; 

There baſnleſs Impudence, with Satire's leer, 
To ſhoot the bolt of Folly elbow?d near; 
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And Prejudice, with microſcopic lens 
That makes e'en eagles of her neſtling wrens. 
Such the attendants, ſuch were Envy's arms, 
Form'd to perturb the world with dire alarms. 


Now move the combatants in fierce array, 


Brandiſn their blades, and menace the affray ; 
Nearer they drew, and now to vent her gall 
Thus to the monarch Envy dar'd to call: 
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Think not that, coward like, I'm check'd by fear; 
I ſcorn her panic, and demand thine ear. 

To tell thee, ingrate, of the diſreſpect 

Thou'ſt ſhewn to Envy, and the rude neglect. 

Oft in the hour that gladden'd Virtue's heart 

P've call'd on thee to launch the fatal dart; 

In humble ſuit I've bade thee draw thy bow, 

And *midf his rapture lay th' exulter low; 

Eager I've ſtrove to work thee to the deed ; 

But tho? I've eben implor'd thou would'ſt not heed. 


« Oft when reward from mighty pow'rs came downs 
And Juſtice circled Merit with a crown ; 


Envy, grim king, has loudly call'd on thee 


To level Merit with obſcurity ; | 
Nor pray'r, nor yet intreaty would” thou heed, 


But paſs her by, and let the minx ſacceed. 


& Oft at love's altar, when the conſtant youth 

Has join'd his hand to hers renown'd for truth, 
With aching heart I've ſeen their bliſsful fate, 
And begg'd of thee in haſte to ſeparate. 

Heedleſs thou'ſt heard me call, e'en turn'd aſide, 
And leſt the Iover happy with his bride. = 

For theſe I curſe thee, Death, nor heed thy lance, . 
Deſpiſe thy pow'r, and dare thee to advance. 
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Death heard; and thus retorted to the ſcorn : 

« Monſter accurs'd, to all that's good a'thorn, 

« With all thy foul auxiliaries near, 

6e Think'ſ thou, dark fiend, that Death tan yield to n 
r Not all thy bluſter, nor thy curſes rule, | 

«© Can e' er a moment make a fear intrude, 

«© Ceaſe then; and know thyſelf for what thou art, 

The direft foe that haunts the human heart. 

«© In Heav'n ſedition by thy means was ſown; 

«© There thou too dar'd to ſtrive, till from the throne | 
% Of grace deſcending, never more to riſe, 

« Almighty juſtice hurl'd thee from the ſkies. 

«« Below diflatisfy'd thou ſtrov'ſt again, 

And flam'd the boſom of the firſt-born Cain, 

„ Urg'd him to murder with thy curſed breath, 

1 Murder! that even drew a tear from Death, 

«« Since when, throughout the world full oft thou'rt knows 
«« For horrid tegicides in ſtates o'er-thrown: 

«« Spirit perturb'd ! from malice never free, 

„ Half the world's ills originate with thee; 

«© The ſons of Science thou purſu'ſt with hate; 

„ Wrought * Kepler's fall, and + Galileo's fate. 

te Immortal ſage ! when death's laſt dart is flung, 

*© Thou ſhalt ſkine glorious as the orbs you ſung ) 

_ *© *Twas thou, foul fiend, deny it if you can, 

With ugly ſaperitition i in oy van, ; 


C 


* 


6 
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* This MET PEN man, after a life of . ſtudy, wonderfully enriched 
the ſcience of aſtronomy with many diſcoveries z his doctrine, at length, by 
envy and ignorance being purſued, the world moſt ungratefully neglected tim ; 
for he, who had long fed the minds of the A, was ſuffered to periſh for 
want of the common neceſſaries of life, 


+ This great man, after ſettling the motions of celeſtial bodies, and by in- 
veſtigating- the true principles of mechanics, abolſhing the abſurd dreams of 


Ariſtotle and his followers, perſecuted by envy and ſuperſtition, was was forced by 
the ! nqu i tion to rendunce a doctrine irrefragably cs. 
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That ſaw a * Newton's wond*rous genius riſe, 
« To pluck the darkling film from Nature's eyes; 
6 Then ſtrove, with all a demon's hateful ſpite 
«© Tot his ſun in one eternal night: 
© But taught where truth her ſacred ſheet unfurl'd, 
«« He brighter roſe to dignify the world, 
* To ſpread thoſe lights o'er errors mighty maze, 
«© That claim from gratitude immortal praiſe ! 
Hag, that I've hated ſince the youth of time, 
« And ever ſcorn'd as truth the fouleſt crime, 
« How could'it thou think that Death, who conquers all, 
«© Would ſtoop obedient to ſo mean a call? 
« But why this parley with ſo baſe a foe? 5 
% Prepare thyſelf, and dread the coming blow.“ 5 
Envy reply'd (and with a ghaſtly ſmile, 
Shewing her two long ſable fangs the while) 
| «© Thou, charnel monarch, who preferment claims 
% For acts of outrage, and for calling names, 
* How do I laugh to hear thy vain pretence 
c To high importance, and to conſequence, 
«« Boaſting thy mighty pow'r to conquer all! 
% Know this, thou ne'er could'ſt yet make Envy fall, 
«© Curſe of the world, for ever working ill, 
r Thy arms I ſpurn at, and defy thy ſkill. 
4 Come on then, boaſter, and of Envy know, 
ce For ev'ry blow thou giv'ſt, ſhe'll deal a blow.“ 


% Foul beldam ceaſe, (the grizly king reply'd) 
«© Nor open thus thy mouth from ſide to fide ; 
« Free from thoſe wrongs, thou'rt pleas'd to charge on me, 
1 Death acts on principles that ſuit not oe. 


An oppoſitien to Mr. Newton's ſyſtem was begun by 8 but the clcar- 
neſs of his demonſtrations quickly ſilenced the hiſſing of her ugly adders. 
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I'm the world's comfort, and the aged find, 

«« By Nature's laws, allotted all mankind ; 

Balm for all evils, mis'ry's certain friend, 

«« The gate to happineſs that knows no end 

r Whilſt thou, fell monſter, art a foe to all, 

«© Weigh down the ſoul, and glory in its fall : 

A bar to merit, virtue, beauty, truth, 

A ſcourge to rev'rence, and a curſe to youth: 

4 Such art thou, Envy, as the world can tell, 

* On earth moſt dreadful, nor leſs fear'd in hell; 

Here end we parly, and no quarters ſhew, 

« Arm, arm thyſelf, and know me for thy foe.“ 

The demon arms, perceives the whizzing blade, 

Feels its ſharp edge, but does not feel diſmay d; - 

A maſly ſpear ſhe quiver'd in her ſtride, 

Death met the beam, and turn'd its force aſide 3 

Malice, ſcarce ſeen, by Envy took her ſtand, 

Perceives her loſs, and fills her vacant hand; 

An iron mace around her Envy throws, 

And breathing flame, on Death its weight beſtows ; ; 

Whilſt the grim warrior ſhews a better feat, | 

Bears on the fiend, and forces a retreat. 

Swift to the charge the nimble fiend returns, 

Deals fiercer blows, with double ardour burns ; 

So thick her blows upon the monarch drop, 

As pelting hailſtones on the penthouſe top ; . 

Nor this he heeds, but thruſts *neath Envy's guard, ; 

And drives the demon, tott'ring, many a yard : 

Then ſnatch'd his iron bow without a flaw, | 

Which Death's own mighty hand alone can draw, 

And ſwiftly taking from his quiver nigh _ 

The boldeſt arrow of the whole ſupply ; ; 

Then eager drew, e'en to the pheon' s head, 

Swift thro? the demon's breaſt the pheon ſped ; 

A jaundic'd matter iſſu'd from the wound, 2 l 

While her loud roar diſturb'd the concave round. 2 
F 2 I 
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Hard to ſubdue, foul Envy caught a beam, 

Held by ſome phantaſm ia her ſad extreme, 

And with a giant's pow'r let fall a blow, 

Seeming to mortal ſight an overthrow ; 

But Death, grown deſp'rate at the fierce attack, 
More fierce return'd, and caſt her on her back. 
Beneath her ear his bony foot he plac'd, 

His foot her wounded adders faſt embrac'd; 
Vengeful Death's arm the fatal blow ſupplies, 

And quench'd the lightning of the demon's eyes; 
Then ſpurn'd the vanquiſh'd, and in triumph cry'd, 
«« Envy's no more, and Death is ſatisfy'd.“ 

The foul companions at their queen's diſgrace 

In concert yell, and vaniſh from the place. 


Fair Reputation, with a graceful mien, 
Tranſported roſe, and led me from the ſcene; 
Harmonic ſounds above delight the ear, 

And from a cloud a rev'rend form drew near; 
Mentor his name, whoſe thin and ſilver hair 
Glitter'd like ſun beams in the ſummer air; 
The lighter breezes ſpread his azure veſt, 
Bound with a precious beryl on the breaſt; 
The palm of vic' try grac'd his out-ſtretch'd hand, 
While with his right he wav'd a filver wand; 
| Benignly ſmiling from his lucid ſphere, 
He claim'd attention, and we ſtay to hear. 
« Tam ('gan he) the Genius of the mind, 
Learning and Nature form'd me for mankind ; 
«« The milky mammil of experience gave 
«© What Heaven approves, and I am proud to have; 
«« I teach the way to ev'ry noble end, 
« And all are happy who on me depend; 
J ſhew the lurking holes, and caſt a light 
Where falſhood labours to reign over right. 
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* Thus much.I mention, not to ſpread my fame, 
6 For not a ſage exiſts but knows my name. 
4 To raiſe your credence, to that end I tell, 
My name is Wiſdom, liſt, and mark me well, 


The dreadful conflict you but now ſurvey'd 

„ From yonder bramble covert's ample ſhade 

« Was rais'd, my children, but for you to know 
How meet it is to ſhun ſo dread a foe; 3 

6 A foe ſo dire, that where true Honour lives, 

« She, Envy, waits, and cloſe attention gives, 
Not to obey at Honour” s ſacred call, 
But with an eager wiſh to work her fall; 

«« With humbleſt folks ſhe ever ſcorns to dwell ; 

«« Envy ne'er loiters near the ruſtic's cell; 

* Beneath her notice is the harmleſs clown-;- 
She haunts the mighty, and attempts the crown; 
Where Wiſdom is ſhe's ever lurking near, 
And *gainſt the ſons of Merit lifts her ſpear; 
Nor ſtops ſhe here, boye kings foul Envy flies 
To bare her bowl and poinard to the ſkies. 
Think not ſhe's conquer'd, or bereft of breath, 
„ Envy ſhall live till Time has conquer'd Death; 
* The grizly monarch may exult awhile, 
Envy ſhall riſe, and *ſcape him with a ſmile ; 
An horrid ſmile, beyond the arts of men 
To ſhew by colours, ſculpture, or the pen. 


2500 
* 12 
- WR 
Ps. 
-” +, 
"IR 
1 
1 
"7. 
8 
n 
7 * Dt 
2 
$0 av 
os 
Ty 
N 
8 
. 
r 
8 
"15 A 
8 
a RTE 
0 
REY 
MET II 
Dt, 
2 . 
6 
8 1 . 
1 
1 
N 
© RE INE 
Wnt, 
D 
N 37 
LO 
LID aL 
Co he *. 
3 
1 
IFN 
1 
3 
n 4 
I 
Se ot 
8 
3 
3 
. 
„ e 
ns 
FEES 
5 { 
4 
IE gk 
5 
8 
8 NM 
"8 
© IRE 
* —b 
1 
« 
7 
_ 
t 
- Jed 
EH 
r 
5 IE 
— > 
OY 
5 
— 
. 
25 
. 
"4 - UAE : 
= 
4 A 
775 8 
"ora 
1 
& 
4 
22 
. 
NES 
Wo 
ES 
SEED 
FI 
8 7 4 
3 
1 
r 
22 
435-4 : 
EE 
2 2 
N 
WE 
2% - 
. 
8 
7 <4 
We 22 
< 8 
n 
Fre 
£ > 
. 2 
. P 
WINE i 
YER 
5 
1 
1 
og f 
r 
3 
BN 
5 F 
— 34 
* Ox 
8 
3 
. 
r 
Sy 
5 
AFL 
8 
= 
<< — 
. 
8 
— 
2 


N j fl 
p49 
at] 

* $51 

be 5 

Es. 

1:4 

SY of 

= | 
N 

(ns ns 
"4 
_ 

4 2 
eo 
” 

* 

« 

| 

Ea. 

by Fe 

4 4 
* ba 
* 

4 = 

* 

1 

474 

* LS 

CORY | 

e 

. 

— . 

-65 La 

* 

6 

* 

x 

"IF 
3s of 

"Hal 

* A 

TE 
4 

1 

E. — 

IGG 

* : 

A 

3 Ex 

Dx 

4 Fl 
"2 + 
4 * 
kn 

\E> . 

18 £2 

Boy. 6 
4 

1 

. 

7 9 4 
1 

* 

Ld « 

e 

4 
1 

>. 

>. 

FS 

* ad 

#4 

by 
me 

1 I 

La - 
111 

6 1 

Y 0 
1 

PT 
£3 

1 

K. 1 4 
38 
+49 

9 4 

"(5194 

A” 

5 . 

. 
1 

2 4 
PR 
„ 
Kt 
; ol 

* 
e 
— © 

a V7 

EF. 
N 

+ v.23 
1 

7 
* 
0 
5 

£33 Hs 
TY 

— tl 
* 
N. 

3 PL Þ 
£24 
2 
a1 

+ 

£$ 

1 

3 

3 

1 
e) 

\ Pp 
2 
. 1 
4 
3 £ 
78 1% 
"7 x4 
Wt 
K 
8 
"3&4 
Th - 
8 L3G 
8 
3 
"a+ 
.- 4 
- » 
— 
3K 
x + 
„ 
- : 
3 
2 
+ 2d 
IL. Ro 
Kr 
4 
1 
wi hed. 
4:4 a8 
E 4 
3 
48 
Bad 
"+ 
« Ps * 
* * 
A l 
IF 
3-8 
N 
of ie 
3 
0 
2 
: Fi 
*4 2 
8 2 
: ; 
* "- 
2 — 
8. 9 
" . 
27 * 
0 
1 
47 — 
738] 
7 _ 
Th 
1 
3 
_—_— $ 
dx 
= 
* 
Se 
2 
46 
"T4 


*© Not all the inftruments ſtern Death can wield, 
4 Or in the lazar's chamber, or the field, 
Shall conquer Envy; till the ſtars diſſolve 
Envy ſhall live, and ſtudy to involve; | 
Make war with Virtue, with the juſt make war, 
„ For Worth and Envy thro? the world: muſt jar: 
To 'ſcape her venom, and her ſerpent's ſtings, 
% The ſharp deſtructive talons on her wings, 
| F 3 
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70 DEATH and ENVY. 
«© Theſe arms thou'ſt need of to protect thy youth, 
Fair Honour's breaſt- plate, and the ſword of Truth; 
<< Pefended thus let Envy do her worſt : 
<< Heaven, by whom the ſubtle fiend's accurs'd, 
* Shall bear before thee, Envy's hate, her fear, 
% The ſhield of Zephon, and Ithurial's ſpear ; 
% At whoſe light touch, aſſume what form ſhe may, 
«« Envy ſhall all her horrid ſelf diſplay, 
% F'en tho' ſhe ſmiling comes with Friendfhip's air; 
e The arms of Virtue Falſehood cannot bear! 
«© Before her ſhield the vices take their flight 
To hide in caves impervious to the fight ; 
By Virtue's ſide Truth lifts her mirror high, 
«© And demons fly their own deformity. 

% The ways of Truth and Virtue hence purſue, 
<< In ſpite of Envy theſe ſhall bear thee through.“ 
This ſaid, the ſage with condeſcending mien 
Invites us forward to a fairer ſcene : 
We bow, with thanks extol his friendly care, 
And follow'd ſwift till he was loſt in air, 


y 


* 


Now fainting Sol his weary ſteeds had driv'n 
Full three parts down the azure arch of heav'n, 
And the briſk gales that ſcap'd the noon- tide ray 
Flew from their cells to wanton in the ſpray; 
The dancing boughs around my temples play'd, 
And kindly whiſper'd me to leave their ſhade. 
Releas'd from ſleep I cloſed th' hiſtoric tome, 
Where Envy taught the ſoul in fleep to roam, 
The viſion chronicl'd, and ſought my home, 


With mental eye again the whole ſurvey'd, 
And on the paſt this uſeful comment made: 
Since Envy wholly cannot be ſubdu'd, ; 
Il! ne*er for ſport provoke a foe {o rude, 
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But arm me ever with the ſacred tire, 

Advis'd by Mentor? gainſt a foe ſo dire. 

Then let the demon wreak her horrid ſpite, 

Tho' Envy conquer I ſhall ſtill be right! 

Receive perchance the never-dying name, ” 
That Virtue merits from the trump of fame. 
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thou likewiſe.” Luke X. V. 37. 
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1 
To the Rev. A. MAIT ELAN D, A. M. 
Dear SIR, | 

ADDRESS to you, the partner of my early pleaſures, 

this humble chant; to you, whoſe friendſhip is above flat- 
tery, and whoſe wiſdom, like the chearing ſun, makes glad- 
ſome all that opens to its influence; becauſe, when I look 
around, I cannot perceive a Being to whom I am ſo much in- 
debted for liberal communications as yourſelf, nor one for 
whoſe principles I have ſo great regard; for they teach us 
Univerſal Benevolence, a favorite principle with the great 
Maſter, whoſe enſign you bear, without which what is the 
world's wealth, the blazonry of equipage, with a long roll of 
high ſounding titles? Such, I own, ſubordinate to Divine 
Benevolence, may claim our reſpect, like a rare cordial in 
the hands of a ſkilful phyſician ; but where they centre with- 
out this benign quality, in the diſcerning eye of Truth they 
appear .as airy bubbles the wanton blows from his tube 3 
awhile they float 1n gawdy colours over our heads, but ſoon 
they burſt, and are no more. The mind, improved by thy 
philoſophy, looks down on worldly wealth and honours, as the 
man in perfect ſanity on the doctor's labelled medications, with 
cool indifference, and no more: *tis true it ſometimes droops 
beneath the rod of rude oppreſſion, and the rich, powerful 
tyrant's inſolence; but ſoon. as recollection ſteps between 
our paſſion and our reaſon, the pang flies off as doth 2 
morning dew-drop when ſhaken by the ſporting zephir ; 
then thy manly doctrine leads us to Hor and true == 
LIANCE, Who have more to give than worldly titles, equi- 
page, or all the blandiſhment that waits on riches, 
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The man I celebrate was not a lord, but he was virtuous ; 
his worldly poſſeſſions were not mighty, but he had humanity ; 
unknown in courts, he lived a life recluſe in dalliance with - 
his Muſe ; Benevolence was his boſom's conſtant, tenant ; and 


{ 90-3; 


if ever he ſighed to Providence for wealth, it was only to re. 

lieve the miſeries of ſuch drooping objects as were round him, 
or to improve a taſte that might become the greateſt monarch 
upon earth. Such a man was Shenſtone. I his panegyriſt 
loved his virtues : prompted by them I firſt eſſayed to ſing of 
his Benevolence, a theme too worthy for oblivion, 


O could the friendly Muſe to ſtrains aſpire, 
Like the blind Bard's that ftruck the Britiſh lyre, 
Then had my Shenſtone's truly honour'd name 
Appear' d conſpicuous on the ſcroll of fame, 
Till the laſt ſound ſhall fill this ample ſpace, 
And ſhake all nature to its firmeſt baſe. 


But as it is not likely that I with Milton ſhould aſcend the 
flippery rock of Fame, I am content to gather the wild thyme 
bloſſoms round the mountain's ſpacious foot; of which claſs 
this is a ſample, and 1 moſt reſpectfully lay it before you, my 
friend, whoſe judicious criticiſms are at all times ſeaſoned 
with candour, being perſuaded-that you will recommend the 
peruſal of my poem to thoſe, who amidſt affluence can de- 
ſcend to viſit the low abodes of the afflicted, and who find 

more ſelicity in alleviating the miſeries of mankind than in 
all the gawdy pageantry of courts, midnight revelry and fa- 
ſhionable diſſipation; to rational beings, who think there is 
more merit in one act of Benevolence than in the unjuſtif able 
' cunning of traffic, the ſoul-tainting A after intereſt, 
and all the mercenary purſuits proſcribed by 

| HB ONO URN. 
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Where Health in all her charms for ever roves, 
A friendly Muſe attempts in artleſs lays 

To ſing thy virtues, to exalt thy praiſe. 

O! could my ſong immortal honour give, 

Thy fame, thy virtues ſhould for ever live. 


Come, queen of Rapture! bring thy pipe along, 
For to thy melody I'd tune my ſong, 

A moral ſong, to ſhew the iron breaſt 
The ways of melting mercy are the beſt. 
O come ! and on thy pinions let me ſoar 
Around the ſprings your Shenſtone wing'd before, 
Nor quit my flight, leſt I too high preſume, 

And like the boy * of Crete provoke my doom : 
So ſhall I ſcape when the keen critic train 
Inveſtigate the merits of my ſtrain; 

Come then, O come! and all thy aid diſpenſe 
To grace my theme, divine Benevolence! 


If when I ſtray amongſt the vain, the proud, 
To note the manners of the motley crowd, 

Mine eye is ſtricken with an act humane, 

A ſoft ſenſation flies thro? every vein, 
Aſſails my heart, darts to its yielding core, 

Mounts to the eye, and in a tear runs o'er ; 

The tear of rapture tis that warmly flows, - 

Unknown to tyrants, and to Pity's foes. 

Let the leſs feeling man, by fortune dreſs'd, 

Say, this alone becomes a female breaſt; 

'* ſcarus, the ſon of Dadalus, xc. 


| * : : * 


gan kind Bard of Leaſowe's happy groves, 
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For all his titles, all his vaſt ſupply, 

This heart that yields ſo ſoon to ſympathy 

I'd not exchange; let fools the tear deride, 

It far excels the impotence of pride. 

To Heav'ns fair face what more can man preſent; 
To make him grateful to th' Omnipotent, 

Than that pure flame the choir of Heav'n poſſoſs, 
The ſoul- felt rapture for reliev'd diſtreſs ? 
Methinks from Heav'n a ſacred voice replies, 

* No ſweeter incenſe can to Heaven ariſe.” 


- * 


Is there below a ee ſpark af worth 

To make us valu'd by the good on earth, 
Than the warm heart that deals the quick ſupply, 
That wipe the dew-drop from the orphan's eye, 
That chears the boſom of the widow'd dame, 
Rewards the brave, and glads the ſons of fame! 
I've ſeen the ſad, to tyrant want a prey, 
From want reliev'd dance chearfully away. 
Pleas'd with the ſight, I've caught the kindred fire, 
And bad my cares in the warm blaze expire; 
Have preſs'd my boſom, and been bold to cry, 
"Tis bliſs for angels, bleſt philanthropy ! ! 
It doubly bleſſes, he is bleſt who gives, 

And the glad heart that by the bounty lives, 
Methinks from pity's lips this ſound I hear, 
«© Nothing bn earth to me can be ſo dear!“ 


If we poſſeſs a ſtore of golden wealth, 
Enough for credit, and to foſter health, 
"Tis all that's needful, all we ſhould require; 
Once beyond this ſhould ſordid man aſpire, 
RW Twere wrong to pity, ſhould the bolt be hurl'd 
100 That drives th' inſatiate monſter from the world ; 3 
19 Monſters inſatiate, (caſt thy eye around) 
In dirt, and ſcenes of wretchedneſs abound ; 
| N Nor 
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Nor Reaſon's ſelf can move the foul offence, 

Religion, nor the tongue of eloquence : 

As deeper ſhades th? external beauties ſhow, 

As jet th' unſullied whiteneſs of the ſnow, 

This demon Av'rice ſeems of Heay'n deſign'd | 
To ſhew more ſtrong the beauties of the mind; 1 
That men beholding may the hag deſpiſe, 

And claſp the hand chat leads them to the ſkies : 

So hence, to root the vice from out the land, 

"Tis weak t' attempt it, for it long ſhall ſtand; 

But ſtill to ſcourge it with a chaſt'ning rod 
Claims commendation, and is ſerving God. 

Ye men of millions, tis to you I write, 
Who in your treaſure only find delight ; 

| Who'd do all evil that the juſt diſdain, 
To add one hundred to your ill- got gain; 

Who, to accompliſh but your ſordid ends, 
Would rob your country, kindred, and. your friends: 
Say to what end, of what avail 's the prize, 

The while the maſs in uſeleſs filence lies:? 
The grain long hoarded ſtinks, and much annoys, 

But ſown, ſprings ſweet, and deals a thouſand j Joys : 
Spread wide your ſtores then, let them circulate, 
"Twill cheriſh commerce and enrich the fate ; 

But ah! how uſeleſs! let me ſave my breath, 
| Nought parts the miſer and his gold but death: 
The gentle mind may think my colours ſtrong, 
That few are found to do ſo great a wrong; 
Such J have found, and ſtill can lock on ſuch 
Who ſcorn my precepts, cauſe they wound too much; 
Such once I knew, who, to amaſs a ſtore, 

Stole the poor Negro from his peaceful ſhore : 

The theft repeated with a ſure ſucceſs, | 

Tn time he reach*d 2 ſum of 1 255 et 
To add to all he Iabour'd to poſſeſs, ne, 
He liv'd obſcure i in ways of wretchedneſd. 
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All human comforts he deny'd himſelf, 

Except that one of looking o'er his pelf; 

So mean he was, that to extend his views, 

At home went barefoot, to preſerve his ſhoes. 
Full oft he ſaid, he wiſh'd not for a friend, 

For fear, perchance, he might be mov'd to lend: 
Once he deny'd, and to his next of kin, 

A loan that would have ſav'd the youth from ſin ; 
A youth ſo honour'd in the circle now, | 
That rev'rend greatneſs greets him with the bow, 
Who, once oppreſs'd, half frantic with deſpair, 
To fave that credit, his peculiar care, 

Stoop'd moſt reluctant to an act of ſhame, 
Which {till “ he ſighs to know, and I to name. 


Thus 


* This alludes to a citcumſtance of too delicate a nature perfectly to explain: 


a young gentleman (now a moſt reſpectable character) having indiſcreetly 


plunged himſelf into difficulty, applied to his uncle Mr. F=—w for relief, 
who, notwithſtanding the moſt fervent petition, ſetting forth the conſequence 
of a denial, not only refuſed the ſmalleſt aſſiſtance, but denied him his preſence 
ſo long as he lived. Taking a purſe upon the road was the reſult of this ſeve- 
rity, for which he was ſoon apprehended and brought before Juſtice Fielding; 
where the gentleman whom he robbed (having more mercy than the uncle) 
refuſing to ſwear to his perfon, he was immediately acquitted. Mr. Fa——y 
ſhortly after was found ſtarved to death in a garret ; the nephew before-men- 
tioned, after poſſeſſing the property, as lawful heir, wrote the following cha- 
rater of the deceaſed. 
CHaRacTeER of J. F--—w, a Miſer, who ſtarved 
himſelf to death, 

Curſed with an inſatiable paſſion for gold, Mr. F=—w, with a fortune of neu 
20001, per ann. at length ſtarved himſelf in order to make an addition to it; his 
clowdy brow, his meagre aſpect, and his ſhabby appearance, ſtrongly marked 
the Miſer : his whole appearance indeed, forcibly expreſſed variety of wretch- 
edneſs. Ina little back room, up three pair of ſtairs, in the moſt vulgar part 
of the town, with hardly any furniture in it, and that of the meaneſt ſort, he 
juſt made a ſhift to exiſt, having been always of a ſelfiſh domeſtic caſt; he never 


turned his thoughts towards the marriage ſtate, and his ä with 
bis 
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Thus dealt this gripus , tho' immenſe his ſtore; 


A wretch deteſted, and of ſoul ſo poor, 
That nature's comforts were ſo ſparing dealt, 


He felt from famine more than pauper felt; 


His body's cloathing was at laſt but rags, 

Till ſtarv'd to death he fell amongſt his bags; 
Where found at length, too ſhocking for the Muſe; 
Graſping that gold he had not ſoul * to uſe. 

The rightful heir, the youth he uſed ſo ill, 

Now turns the maſs, and makes it uſeful till. 
While o'er the turf, that hides the wretched head; 
The thorny bramble and the night-ſhade ſpread : 
Whither by chance, I cannot tell, or art, | 
But ſuch rude monuments declare his heart. 

Such have I known, and ftill can ſuch deſery, 
Who'd do all evil that offends the ſky : | 
But till to add freſh hundreds to the ſtore, 

E'en forfeit Heav'n itſelf to make it more. 


his avarice, would never ſuffer him to think of a temporary connection with 
any of the fair ſex, He had, in truth, fo little philanthropy in his diſpoſition, 
that he might juſtly be called a TiMoN, notwithſtanding he had never been 
provoked by the ingratitude of his friends to fly from ſociety, Mr. F Wy 
though he had no idea of friendſhip, had been lucky enough to find friends in 


the world, and he had art ſufficient to make the moſt of them : he loved him- 


ſelf too well to love any body elſe ; he had not the leaſt regard for a fingle hu- 
man being. Having raiſed his fortune in the ſlave trade, and by extortion and 
parſimony, he added every year to the ill-gotten heap, and while all to whom 
he was known loaded him with appellations, by which.no man of ſpirit would 
wiſh to be diſtinguiſhed, he hugged himſelf in his dirty dwelling, reflecting on 
that which he dared not to enjoy, till Heaven, for an example, deprived him 
ſuddenly of exiſtence; for he was found fitting in his chair a perfect ſkeleton, 
* Wh:n we behold ſuch wretched characters, we are too apt to accuſe Pro- 
vidence of being partial in his diſpenſations; but a moment's reflection muſt 
convince us of our error, and teach us to exclaim with the good Dr. Arbuth- 
not: © Oi! indignant reader! think not his life uſeleſs to mankind ! Pro- 


vidence connived at his execrable defigns, to give to after- ages a conſpicuous 
proof and example, of how ſmall eſtimation is exorbitant wealth in the ſight 


of God, by his beſtowing it on the moſt unworthy of all mortals.” 
GG 
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Have ſuch no care upon the bed of reſt? 

Does one ſoft halcyon ever keep the breaſt ? 
'The cheek of truth grows crimſon at the ſound: 
% Shall Heaven (ſhe cries) be partial found?“ 
A ſeraph anſwers, ©* Heav'r ſhall vaniſh firſt.; 
The only happy are the truly juſt.“ 


Wherever Providence allots my ſtay, 
Or in the courtly or the plough-land way, 
Still may I keep this principle in view, ; 
(Taught me by reaſon and by virtue too) 
To gain by induſtry a needful ſtore; 
Tis only vice that ſtrives to compaſs more. 
I know her ſons will ſmile at my deſign, 
My manners rail at, and my wiſh malign, 

Or ſay, what one thinks needful may be ſuch 
A ſtore, as * Guy, till dying, fear'd to touch. 
Peace to all ſuch, and to be underſtood, 

I aſk what Heav'n intended for our good, 

The needful cot to ſhelter from the ſun, 

And that my door may ne'er receive the dun; 

For needful viands, ſuch as nature claims, 

And pamper'd luxury but rarely names, 

No more I aſk, except for grace and health, 
Without whoſe aid, ah! what's a monarch's wealth 
But if e*en- theſe denies to me my God, 

Like Job of Uz I'll bow, and kiſs the rod. 

This be my choice, *tis all we need to know, 

And all I claim of Providence below; 

If more is dealt, I'll gladly take the ſtore 

To keep dejection from a neighbour's door; 

No ſordid treaſures ſhall my ſoul delight, 

The mine is uſeleſs while obſcur'd from ſight; 


* The founder of the hoſpital, who, after abandoning his offspring from' 
mercenary motives, laid out his ill-gotten maſs upon a public charity. | 


For 


BENEVOLENCE, 


But while to circulation *tis conſign'd, 

It proves a benefit to all mankind. 

Prudence, however, ſhbuld preſcribe us rules, 
For looſe profuſion makes your ſorrowing fools 2 
This be my wiſh ; let folly diſcommend, 

Folly in me ſhall never find a friend. 

Alike I cenſure; where I vice behold; 

In ruſſet jerkins, or in coats of gold. 

What's in this gold, this univerſal toy, 

Which men embrace with ſuch a zeſt of joy ? 
Run ev'ry hazard, heedleſs of controul; | 
E'en to the danger of the deathleſs ſoul ; 

Rob peaceful princes, make their ſubjects ſlaves, 
And ſweep off thouſands to untimely graves. 
Embrue the hand were innocence implores, 

As Clive has dbne on India's hapleſs ſhores, 
Where like curs'd“ Cortez and Pizarro baſe, 
Bloodieſt villains of the human race 

To heap up gold he op'd ten thouſand veins; 
Drenching with native blood Bengalia's plains. 
What's in this gold that thus can lead aſtray ? 
Let its purſuers and poſſeſſors ſay ; 

Will it procure the ruffled conſcience bliſs? 
Expunge the deeds that we have done amiſs ? 
The end of Clive may ſerve to anſwer this: 
Glutted with blood, no night of reſt he knew, 
Some Nabob phantom {till his curtain drew; 
Some hoary Bramin till in tears aroſe, 

To ſkew him India's wilderneſs of woes, 

Or dying Rajah to his eyes difplay'd as - 
The horrid wounds the ſword of Clive had made; 


Commanders who made the conqueſt of Mexico and Peru; their bar- | 


barous crueltiesz their inhuman butchery of above twenty millions of natives, 
when neither dignity, nor age, nor ſex was ſpared, but all became a facrifice 
to their inſatiable avarice of gold, was a ſufficient argument to incenſe all the 


l in the world againſt them. 


G 2 


Till 


h | * He taught the knife to ſave his ſuff rings here. 
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— 


| Till quite o'er-loaded with his guilt and fear, - 


Such are the tortures Mammon's lovers feel, 
Fortures the cup of Death will only heal. 


—— — — ns. 


Will gold a ſeat in yon bright realms ſecure, 
Which a long life, well ſpent, can ſcarce enſure ? 
Will gold, if Reputation fleet away, 

Bring back the Heav'n-born fair, and force her ſtay ? 
It may ſupply us for a little ſpace 

With fawning knaves to bow, and do us grace, 

To cry our ſcruples are by far too nice, 

Approve our follies, and commend our vice: 

But ſuch no feeling cheriſh for the man; 

Your gold they ſmile for—int'reſt is their plan; 
Your gold once gone, they neither bow nor ſmile, - 
But treat you ſcornful, and expoſe your guile : 

But hence with theſe, they ſhall no more intrude, 


Fair Reputation ſcorns a herd ſo rude.!. 


* 


Will gold, when fell remorſe diſturbs the breaſt, 
Smooth the ſad brow, and make the mourner bleſt ? 
It may procure the parſon's friendly lore. 

The while he 's preſent, but, alas! no more; 
For when alone reflection deeper probes, | 
Finds ev'ry fault, and all the wound diſrobes : 

Full vain's reſiſtance, {ill the boſom burns, 
And all the {mart of former guilt returns. 


— 


— — 


— 


Will gold, diſeas'd, or rack'd mich mortal paln, 
Make the afflicted body whole again, 
ben the cheek, or cool the fever'd brain? 


* 


* His lordſhip could never bear to be a moment by himſelf; at t length he 
fell by his on hands a ſacrifics to his own reflections. 


When 


BENEVOLENCE. 


When the phyſician of his ſkill deſpairs, 

And leaves the patient to perplexing cares, 

Will * Rumbold's ill-got treaſure chear the breaſt, 
And bribe the porter at the gate of ResT? 
Gold's greateſt advocates this truth muſt own, 

In trade's low trammels, or on grandeur's throne, 
When keen reflection ſhews the boſom's flaws, 
Gold cannot plead the dying miſer's cauſe, 

F'en tho? his coffers ſhould a ſtore unfold © 

Equal to that Saphala dealt of old; 

Tho' all his wealth amounted to the ſtore, 
Found where Cavalta laves Heſperia's ſnore ! 02 2 


What's then this fancied panacea ? Say, 
A boon from Heav'n to make his boſom gay, 
Whoſe lib'ral hand and open heart beſtows, 
To curb oppreſſion, and to ſoften woes, | 
To chear the ſpirits of a drooping friend, 

Or without int'reſt, where tis meet, to lend; 
A doctrine horrid to the trading plod, 
Who worſhips int*reſt, *tis his heathen God, 


Not that the man for theſe can be renown'd, 
Who fans diſcretion ſpreads his means around; 
Where Heav'n has dealt it, gold ſhould be prefer'd ; 
Pearls were not made to ſtrew before the herd; 

The diamond, pendent in the beauty's ear, 

Sets off her charms, and ſeems itſelf more clear; 
But when on the rude cheek the treaſure glows, 

This ſeems more rude, and that a bauble ſhows : 

80 a kind action, done in proper place, 

The kinder ſeems, and does the actor grace; 


* One who grew fat upon Eaſt Indian plunder. The parliament ſet about an 
inveſtigation of his conduct; but for reaſons beſt known in that meridian, he 
eſcaped, what (as was the univerſal opinion) he deſerved. 1 


ö & 3 
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But when tis ill beſtow'd, in truth we ſay, 
He has more wealth than wit to caſt away. 

Thus tunes the Muſe the moralizing ſong, 
Forgive her warmth, nor think her precepts wrong. 


Now hail BenzvoLence ! my promis'd theme, 
In Heav'ns high court of wond'rous high eſteem; 
Tho? leſs reſpected by the ſons of earth, 

Come fill my boſom while I ſing thy worth, 
And that kind mortal's ever dear to me, 
Dear to the ſylvan Muſe, but- more to thee. 


Who has not keard of * Scio's flowing vales, 
Where Flora revels with the milder gales ; 
Where from the cells of never-fading bloom 
L he bees, that murmur mongſt the rare perfume, 
A-balm imbibe to make their dulcet ſtore, 
Purer than that on Hybla's thyme-clad ſhore ? 
Such was the + Leaſowes, by the Muſe ador' a, 
When love-ſick Shenſtone was the Leaſowes lord. 
Once with his Delia (ah! too cruel maid !) 
To breathe the vernal balm my Shenſtone ſtray'd, 
Collecting beauties as they ſtray'd along, 
Beauties made brighter by his tuneful ſong ; 
For ev'ry tree, and ey'ry plant he ſung, 
Where built the finch, and how ſhe rear'd her young ; 
The varied notes that make the ſky-lark's lay, 
'The throſtle warbling on the bloom-dreſs'd ſpray ; 
Of hills white over with the ſofteſt fleece, 
And moſs-clad fountains made for ove and peace; 


* An iſland in the Egean ſea, ns for i its mellifluent vallies, excellent 
wine, and beautiful women. . 

+ A beautiful ferme ornee, near 8 of which Mr. Dodſley has 
given an ingenious deſcription with the works of William Shenſtone, Eſq · 


» « ? ' 
| ö 


Of 
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Of banks he ſung beſpread with murm'ring bees, 
And grottos ſhaded with the ſweeteſt trees: 
All theſe he ſung, and then his comment made 
On pleaſures that await the ſylvan ſhade; 
Of length'ning lawns, * of Wrekin's diſtant view 
He ſung, and + Owen's ivy'd ruins too; 
His falling waters, and his glaſly rills, 
That wind among the daiſy veſted hills; 
Th' embroider'd margin of the limpid lake, 
Each roſe-capp'd dingle, and each woodbine brake ; ; 
Of theſe to Delia t, who till now was kind, 
Her Shenſtone ſung, and nature's ſelf inclin'd, 
The genial goddeſs with delight confeſs'd 
His tuneful ſong in worth ſurpaſs'd the reſt. 


x4 


Now, to avoid the ſultry noon-tide ray, 
The lovers to the covert took their way, 
The covert (where a thouſand ſweets diffuſe) 
Sacred to || Thomſon and the {ylvan Muſe, 
With peace they enter'd the inſpiring ſhade, 
Which ſeem'd by art, alone, for lovers made; | 
Nor yet ſuſpecting he a foe ſhould trace ö; 
Within theſe haunts to ſhew the villain's face, | 
To call up terror in ſo lone a place. 
Shenſtone, enraptur'd, thus addreſs'd his love : py 
O could my Delia but theſe bow?rs approve, 
Theſe honour'd bow'rs, where Thomſon oft has trod, 
Wrapt in the contemplation of his Gd; 
Where thro? the live-long day he'd ſweetly fing, 
And with his Shenſtone's flow'rs adorn his SyrinG ; 


„A hill in Shropſhire ſeen from the Leaſowes. + Hales Owen, 
I This lady's real name was Wilmot, between whom and Shenſtone were the 
tendereſt attachments; but from motives of a mercenary nature ſhe proved 


faithleſs, which gave riſe to his fourth paſtoral ballad called Diſappointment. 
l — of the Seaſons. 


. His 


= | BENEVOLENCYE. 


His tuneful 8 u MER to my healthful farm 
Owes many a ſcene, derives full many a charm ; 
AuTuMN and WINTER were by him improv'd 
In theſe fair walks, my friend ſo dearly lov'd ; 

To him this * ſeat (was all my ſtore could give) 
I rear'd, in hope his fame might mine outlive : 
O may my love this friendly ſeat approve, 

The winding ſtream and dripping fount above, 


| Round which the Dryads, when the moon is up, 


Pg 


Hang the clear dew-drops on the hair-bells cup, 
Or join the circle when each jocund fay 


Foots it around to Philomela's lay; 
May ſhe approve this bloom, theſe ever- -greens,. 


And ſeek contentment *midit theſe ſylvan ſcenes : | 


The breath of health ſhall rove my love to greet, 


And fragrant cowſlips riſe to kiſs her feet; 

The while her Shenſtone greater joys ſhould feel, 
Than language paints, or human looks reveal, 

O would my Delia leave the city life, 

And quit the gawdy circle for the wife ; 

Then would my boſom be ſerenely gay, 

And peace and rapture lengthen out the day. 

O would my Delia, queen of ey'ry grace, 

But deign to live the miſtreſs of the place, 

What fleeting life has yet of good behind 

Should be employ'd to make my Delia kind, 

O would my Delia!“ Shenſtone ſtill had aid, | 
But rude intruſion here profan'd the ſhade ; 

A ruſtic, arm'd with ſacrilegious hands, 

Attacks the owner, and his gold demands. 

The gentle Delia, ſtruck with wild ſurpriſe, 
* che green ſod, and _— her Oy eyes z 


* A ſeat raiſed uy Mr. Shenſtone to the memory of his friend James Thom- 
ſony author of the. Seaſons, &c. 


To 


% 8 
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To Shenſtone's head the tube of death was rais'd, 
With trembling hand and look of one amaz'd ; 
The while, ſuch oaths from the aſſailant fell, 

As ill beſeems the ſober Muſe to tell; 

His eyes convuls'd, within their ſockets roll, 

And ſpeak the perturbation of the 8 
Stam'ring (at length) he own'd the hand of need 
Had forc'd him (hapleſs !) to the deſp'rate deed. 
More he had ſaid, but Shenſtone with a ſigh, 

That ſpoke the kindeſt heart beneath the ſky, 
'Thus to the man of ſorrows made reply : 

* « Shenſtone ! unhappy man! ss as poor as thee, 
But take this trifle, *rwas a gift to me; 

May comfort chear you with the little ſtore ! 

Go; be advis'd, . purſue this courſe no more: 
Keep thine own ſecret, for I've not the will 

To ſeek for juſtice, or to do thee ill. 

Haſte ! |. quit this place, *tis dang'rous thus to ſtand, 
A truſty ſervant follows near at hand:“' 


1 


* Tt has often been lamented by Mr. Shenſtone's friends, that he had not a 
fortune equal to the greatneſs of his mind. The narrowneſs of his circumſtances, 
and that exquiſite taſte for which he was ſo much admired, together with the 
want of economy, oftentimes rendered him extremely poor; tranſitions which 


might have been attended with very diſagreeable conſequences, if the bounty 
of ſome within the circle of his acquaintance had not relieved him. The Right 
Hon. Lady Luxborough, in a litter to Shenſtone, very politely takes notice of 
His want of this domeſtic virtue, which, in perſons of contracted ideas, is 
certainly a fault; 3 but, in Shenſtone, the imprudence ſeems to wear dhe Ma 
of ſomething not ſo reprehenſible: ſhe ſays, 


I hope you will give me rules for conomy; nobody wants them more: but 
5 I ſuſpect you will not give me ſuch as I might learn between Temple-Bar 
„ and the Stone's-end. In ſhort, I have no great opinjon of your rudiments 
& in this ſcience, though, perhaps, you may know theory better than the 
practice of it; and you may be a good ſpeculative economiſt for what I 
* know, but I never met with a practical one in a ſoul where generolity and 
* benevolence had a pong or to which a 28 8 uin was Joined." 


U 
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At this th' affailant leap'd a neighb'ring mound, 
While Shenſtone rais'd his Delia from the ground, 
The life return'd, his Delia hears and ſpeaks, 
Freſh roſes blend the lilies of her cheeks, 
And the cold dew, by ſudden terror rais'd, 

She wip'd away, and ſeem'd no more amaz'd ; 
His circling arm about her flender waiſt | 
Entwin'd, whilſt her's his manly form embrac'd : 
He bore her gentiy from the darkling grove, 
And chas' d each fear that reign'd a foe to love. 
Colin, who ſaunter'd *neath a cooling ſhade, 
Beheld the ruſtic ſcud along the glade ; 

He views the ſtranger with peculiar care, 


For much he wonder'd what could bring him there ; 


He ſaw him pauſe, then from the foot-way take, 


And caſt a piſtol in the limpid lake. 


The while confuſion in his face appear'd, 

Of every waving buſh he ſeem'd afraid, | 
And ſtopp'd, and ſtarted at each ſound he heard. 
Soon as he came, where ſtood the youth unſeen, 
'The robber caſt a look acroſs the green, 
Thinking no foot his trembling frame purſu'd, 
And that his conduct was by no one view'd. 
Forth from his breaſt a ſilken purſe he drew, 
Took the contents, the purſe far off he threw ; 
The noted toy the watchful ſervant knew; 
Twas richly garniſh'd with a ſilver band, 

A gift from Lyttleton's benignant hand ; 
(Hluftrious matron ! whom all tongues commend, 


The poet's patron, a and the good man's friend ; 


If Heay'n a model made for female worth, 
Twas ſhe, for more perfection s not on earth.) 
Keen ey'd ſuſpicion lending wings to thought, 
Thus told the gazing lad whom reaſon taught; 


# The Right Hon. Lady Lyttleton, an univerſal benefactręſs, &g. 


This 
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| This is ſome villain ſure, or why diſmay'd, 

Why ſtarts he thus, and why of all afraid ? 

That filken purſe, his trembling, aukward flight, 
And all I note him do, confirms me right. 

This ſaid, he left the covert where he ſtood, 
Following the ruſtic thro? the embow' ring wood. 
The fence they paſs'd that keeps the bliſsful farm 
From wand”ring cattle ever prone to harm, 
Purſuing ſtill the panting robber's flight, 

Colin unnoticed kept him ſtill in ſight, | 

Till where Hales Owen's ſlender ſpire is ſeen 
Juſt rinng *bove the trees that grace the ſcene; 
For there he ſtood to look: around awhile, 

Forſook the path, and ſought a diſtant ſtile, 
Along a trackleſs way in haſte he took, T 
Vaulted the fence, and paſs'd a rippling brook ; 
Cloſe by its fide a clay-pateh'd hovel flood | 
Contiguous to a ſolitary wood, 

Whoſe boughs umbrageous, windings foread 

A diſmal accent round the ſtraw-topp'd ſhed, 

As if afflicted at the ſcene of woe 

That fill'd the melancholy crib below. 

The man of miſery, {till a ſlave to fear, 

Now ſtopp'd awhile to mark the landſcape near; 
When nought perceiving to increaſe his care, 

He enter'd ſtrait the dwelling of deſpair. 

Penſive and wretched on a ruſhy bed, 

The roof its cov'ring, and the floor its ſtead, 
Stranger to ſoothing hope, and rack'd with pain, 
Sat the poor partner of the hapleſs ſwain, 

To raiſe her meagre form ſhe ſeem'd too weak; 
A big round drop bedew'd each faded cheek ; 
Oft ſhe eſſay'd, as oft ſhe fail'd to ſpeak ; 

For tyrant grief, the keeneſt foe to reſt, 

Had bound her tongue, and all her ſoul poſſeſs'd. 


Cloſe to her ſide her little offspring dear 
Sigh'd to her ſighs, and paid her tear for tear. 
So ſat the dame (deſpairing of relief) 

In all the ſilent eloquence of grief. 

A ſcene ſo ſad, could av'rice ſelf explore, 
He'd feel a pang he never felt before. 

The ruſtic ſtarted at this woeful dame; 

Tis not for words to paint his troubled frame 
Great was the perturbation of his breaſt. 
This muſt ſuffice, and fancy tell the reſt. 


Now when the conflict of his ſoul was oer, 
And reaſon haſt'ned to his aid once more, 
With tearful eyes (as forth the gold he drew) 5 
He thus addreſs'd his almoſt famiſh'd crew ; 
«© Behold, ye helpleſs innocents, ' behold 


*© The price for which thy father's peace is ſold, 


«© No more that gentleſt tenant of the breaſt, 
«<< Untainted Honeſty, muſt be my gyeſt ; 


© For at the Leaſowes (ah, accurs'd the place !) 


I've robbed the kindeſt of the human race; 
4 Utt'ring the while with my polluted breath 
5 The vileſt oaths, and menaces of death; 


« Whilſt he, with kindneſs not to be expreſs'd, 

«« Pitying the cauſe that robb'd my ſoul of reſt, 

f Uſher'd this tempter to my trembling hands, | 

O that they'd been ere then in ſtrongeſt bands 


« Fen as | turn'd to quit his injur'd ſight, 


Be ſafe, he ſaid, and ſeek immediate flight. 


*© O could I once bring back the fatal hour! 


This ſaid, he caſt the gold upon the floor, 
And bid his little ones be ſad no more; 


% 


— 
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* Not keen diſtreſs, with all its giant pow'r, 
Should force me from the honeſt path to tray : 
But 'tis in vain; we can't recal the day.? 
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Some ſoothing words he ſaid to chear his mate, 
But wrapt in grief too painful to relate. 


Colin, whoſe vigilance might well out-vie 
The watchful ſpaniel's or the eagle's eye, 
By caution ſcreen'd obtain'd unſeen the {pot 
juſt as the ruſtic reach'd his woeful cot, 
And cloſe he ſtood beneath the low ſpread thatch 
The while the peaſant made ſecure his latch ; 
There thro? a cranny ruthleſs time had made 
He with amazement all the ſcene ſurvey'd ; 

All that was ſaid inform'd his liſt' ning ear; 
He heard each ſigh, and ſaw each rolling tear; , 
His honeſt boſom caught the ſpreading grief, 
Felt a keen pang, and wiſh'd a quick relief. 
The ſight too fad for tenderneſs to bear 

He ftrait forſook, and ſought, oppreſs'd with care, 
The beaten track that to the Leaſowes led, 

And on the wings of ſwift, impatience fled. 

'Thus to his maſter faithful Colin flew, 

And told the man of feeling what he knew, 
Who, as the mournful tale aſſail'd his ear, 
Dropp'd from his melting eye an holy tear, 
Exclaiming thus (the while he ſmote his breaſt, 
Turning to Heav'n with all his ſoul confeſs'd) 


O black Diſtreſs! all pow'rful fiend, e' en thou 


Can'ſt break the ſtrongeſt bonds, the firmeſt vow, 
Conjure ideas in the human ſoul 

Congenial with the worſt on Diſcord's feroll : 
Where thou art craving, even virtue faints, | - 
And thoſe turn ſinners: who before were ſaints ; 
Law, goſpel, all at thy approach muſt yield, 

For thou'rt a mighty army in the field; 

Since then ſo pow'rful, as too ſure thou art, 
When thou ſhalt fierce attack the feeble heart, 
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So fierce, that it recedes to miſs thy aim 

From honour's bulwark to the ways of ſhame, 

Shall we not pity, we to whom are given 

The panacean dews of foſt'ring Heav'n? 

But what 1s Pity ſhewn without relief ? 

An inſult offer'd to the pangs of grief! 

Save when Humanity, with tear-dreſs'd eye, 

Without the means to ſuccour heaves the ſigh, 

Les, then the ſympathy is chearing found, 

As drops of balſam on the rankling wound. 

Shall we not pity? Heav'n to heal his grief 

Cries, Seek thy fellow, and afford relief. 

P11 ſeek him ſtrait, the lenient balm impart 

That gives the pulſe of pleaſure to the heart.“ 

This ſaid, he filent ſtood; it was his way | 

Whenever chance ſuch tidings might convey | 

As bent his gentle breaſt to Pity's ſway. 

The while he ſtood, revolving in his mind 
On good reſulting from an act ſo kind, 

The guardian pow'r that hover'd o'er his head 

Swifter than thought to Heav'n's high chanc'ry fled; 

And there, recumbent at the throne of grace, 

Spake of the pearl of Pity on his face, 

While the firſt beatific Spirit on high 

Gave it in record to eternity. 


Down the weft hills the ſun had borne his fire; 
And left the moon to grace the village ſpire ; 

All nature gently ſunk to ſoft repoſe, 

Save where the bird that loves the ev'ning's cloſe 
Pour'd from the ſolitary brake her woes. 

Colin withdrew, and on the couch of reſt 
Shenſtone reclin'd till fleep again refreſh'd. 


„ 
enn 


End of the Firſt Part. 
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( 93 ) 
F RET IM 
OW bright Aurora wak'd the golden morn; 
To kn the dew-drops on the fragrant thorn # 
Her train of breezes from their ſtations fly, 
And chaſe the ſev*ring clouds along the ſky ; 
Sweet blow'd the bloom, upon the broom-clad wild, 
While Earth and Heav'n upon each other ſmil'd. 
The ſoaring lark had ta'en his wonted way, 
And ſweeter ſang to greet the beams of day; 
The topmoſt bows the humbler birds aſcend, 
And raiſe their ſongs to praiſe their genial friend. 
The tiny wren (let ſluggards rouſe to hear) 
Tun'd his ſhrill lay to one he lov'd ſo dear: 
All that could praiſe in grateſul ſort began, 
A grateful leſſon for ungrateful man. 
When Shenſtone, riſing from the couch of reſt, 
Felt the kind tenant waken in his breaſt, 
Divine Benevolence! by Heav'n approv'd and bleſs d: 
Strait to Hales Owen took the ready way, 
Near where the objects of his pity lay; 
Pond'ring the while the hapleſs ruſtics grief, 
Then meditate how to give relief. 


The town obtain'd (by motives fair inſpir'd 
The conduct of the ſwain the Bard enquir'd: | 
Some few there were, that lov'd the ways of truth, 
Who knew the ruſtic from his earlieſt youth ; 
= Such ſpoke him well, at leaſt no ill declare, 

L Save that to which the human frame is heir : 
Z Some ſpoke with pity, and aſſur'd they'd ſeen 
> His tatter'd little ones about the green, 
And his ſad wife with a dejected mien; 
Some told the merits he had long poſſeſs'd, 
And ſigh'd ta ſee his family diſtreſs'd, 
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Declaring oft it fill'd the breaſt with grief 

To ſee them wretched, and without relief; 

As oft they wiſh'd a ſhare of worldly wealth 

To yield the balm of comfort and of health ; 

Then ſpoke of thoſe who could the means ſupply, - 
* And yet refus'd to ſtop the riſing 1igh ; - 

+ E'en ſuch (they ſaid) and ſure their ſaws are true, 


Heaven muſt notice at the laſt review, 
Nor 


* A want of humanity is a want of juſtice; the Father of the univerſe lend: 
his bleſſings to us, with a view that we ſhould relieve a brother in diſtreſs, and 
we conſequently do no more than pay a debt when we perform an act of bene- 


volence. 


+ Here I cannot help obſerving, (however I may be cenſured for the digreſ- 
Gon) that the wants of the labouring part of mankind are too little attended to 
by thoſe, who have it moſt in their power to prevent the evils which frequently 
; ariſe from neceſſity. The man of titles and rich:s is not only indebted to the hand 
Gat guides the plough, the loom, and the ſail, for the bread he eats, and the 
garments he wears, but for doing that drudgery his aſſumed coplequence will | 
not let him deſcend to: as this, I believe, with juſtice, cannot be contradict- 
ed, how much have ſuch to anſwer for, Who, in a ſeaſon of ſcarcity, have ſeen 
their induſtrious fellow- creatures famiſh for a ſmall ſupply of that their ſpacious 
granaries have contained, who, while they had more than would ſuffice their own 
wants, refuſed to diſpenſe, what the vileſt of vermin (the rats) have plentifullyß 
fed on. That ornament to his country, Sir Thomas More, has written: be- 
nevolently on this ſubject. As it will not be foreign to my. purpoſe, I ſhall 
quote a paſſage from his Eutopia, and beg the readers patience for the length 
of it. Speaking of the juſtice amongſt the different civilized nations, he lays; 
«© May I periſh, if I ſee any thing that either looks like juſtice or equity; for 
& what juſtice is there in this, that a nobleman or banker, or any other man, 
e that either does nothing at all, or at beſt is employed in things that are of no 
cc uſe to the public, ſhould live in great luxury and ſplendor upon that which 

is ſo ill acquired; and a mean man, a carter, a ſmith, or a ploughman, 

that works harder even than the beaſts themſelves, and is employed in la- 
bours that are ſo neceſſary, that no commonwealth could hold out a year to 

40 an end without them, can yet be able to earn ſo poor a livelihood out of it, 
8c and muſt lead ſo miſerable a life in it, that the beaſts condition are much 
ce better than theirs? For as the beaſts do not work fo conſtantly, ſo they feed 
7 almoſt as well, and more pleaſantly; and have no anxiety about that which 
« 18 
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Sinking beneath accumulating woes. 


Unmindful of her own diſaſt' rous ſtate, 


708 they come to be oppreſſed with age, ſickneſs, and want, all their labours, 


given them is, that they are left to die in great miſery.” 
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Nor ſpare that comfort they with-held from thoſe 


Pleas'd that his character appear'd fo well, 
They left the town and ſought the ruſtic's cell, 
For faithful Colin all the time was near, 

To point the ſpot where dwelt the man of fear, 
Soon as his maſter ſaw the lonely roof, 

He bad the ſervant ſtand awhile aloof, 

Then drew the latch, and with a gentle mien, 
Hail'd the rude tenants of the homely ſcene : 
Who can deſcribe the feelings of the ſwain? 

He knew *twas Shenſtone through the ſhatter'd pane, 
And at the threſhold of his ſad retreat 

Threw himſelf proſtrate at the good man's feet; 
His feeble partner on her trembling knees, 
With cheek all pale with famine and diſeaſe, 


Implor'd forgiveneſs for her guilty mate. 

The little train forſook the ſcanty meal, 

And to the injur'd man in artleſs order kneel ; 
Their guileleſs hands lift up in fervent pray'r, 
The Leaſowes maſter 8 5 their parents par : 


« is come; whereas theſe men are depreſſed by a barcen employment, and are 
« tormented with the apprehenſions of want in their old age, fince that which 


* 
a 


they get by their daily labour does but maintain them at preſent, and is 
<« conſumed as faſt as it comes in; ; fo that there is no overplus left them 
« which they can lay up for ald age. Is not that government both unjuſt and 
« ungrateful, that is ſo prodigal of its favours to thoſe that are called gentle- 
« men, or ſuch others that are idle, or hve either by flattery, or by c:ntriving 
e the arts of vain pleaſure ; ; and, on the other hand, takes no care of theis 
of a meaner ſort, ſuch as ploughmen, colliers, ſmiths, without whom it- 
& could not ſubſiſt? but after the publie has been ſerved by them, and that 


« and the good that they have done, is forgotten, and all th: eca np:xfe 
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Such was the ſcene kind Pity's ſon ſurvey” d, 
A ſcene that penitence alone diſplay'd. 


E'en as fair Clytea *neath the flow'ring thorn 
Unfolds her beauty to the beams of morn ; 
Some lucid drop diſtilling to reveal 
To her lov'd Phœbus all ſhe's doom'd to feel. 
To Heav'n he rais'd his face, and ſeem'd to ſay, 
Thou glorious ſource of everlaſting day! 
If I refuſe this wretched proſtrate train 
Sincere forgiveneſs, when ſevereſt pain 
Aſſails my frame, and I apply to thee, 
May'ſt thou deny the boon of eaſe to me 
The pious man thus ſtood, while from his face 
Irradiant ſhone the beams of heav'nly grace. 
Wrapt were his thoughts on acts of love divine, 
And Heav'n's Supreme approv'd his great deſign. 


Ye ſons of pow'r, from whom the poor are driv'n, 
To whom the balance and the ſword are giv'n, 
Who deal out juſtice in a partial way, 
Shielding the knave who ſinds the means to pay, 


Who hang for pence the clown, and (crime abhorr'd ) 


Acquit for blood the relict of a lord; 
And you, ye cruel, who no mercy ſhow 
The wretch miſguided by the hand of woe; 
Who no diſtinction make in acts of ſhame, 
Dut in each caſe alike the halter claim; 
Who never yield ſtern juſtice time to pauſe, 
Urging our much too ſanguinary laws : 
To you, this truth the ſober Muſe makes known, 
Although your ſtation may be near a throne ; 
The ſacred bliſs, the peace inſpiring glow 
My Shenſtone felt, is not for you to know ; 
Twas made (to this the ſages all agree) 
Divine Benevolence ! *twas made for thee. 


BENEVOLENCE. 


The Bard, deſcending from his bliſs ſuprome, 
Rais'd the poor penitent from grief extreme; 
Nor us'd re flections, ſuch as fall from Pride, 

But ſmiling, thus the man of Mercy cry'd: 

% Ariſe, be happy, and theſe tidings know, 

I come to comfort, not to add to woa; 

«« Fox well I know the cauſe that made you ſtray 

« Beyond the bounds where Juſtice points the way 
c Twas powerful want, no tyrant more ſevere, 

„That bade you raiſe the weapon to my ear. 

# The fault I pardon, though the laws refuſe, 

3 «« Full free, as Heav'n beſtows its chearing dews ; 

. And this beſide, which profits all to hear, 

AH «© Then mark me well, and yield no more to fear. 


« Soon as to- morrowꝰs ſun ſhall chear the plain 
«« Bring you your partner, and her little train, 
To Shenſtone's Leaſowes, where the cherub Peace 
Shall deal the cup that bids affliction ceaſe : 
There you ſhall live, and thro? the circling year 

«« Help me my buildings and my grots to rear, 
«© Direct my allies, plant and turn the ſoil, 
For thou I know art ſkilPd in ſylvan toil ; 
« There thou may'ſt thrive beneath a maſter's care, 
Improve thy offspring, and their health repair; 
«© Thy drooping partner too, who ſeems ſo weak, 
5 Shall there regain the tint that decks the cheek. 
% Regard me well, no low deſign remains, 
«© Then haſte to-morrow, and improve my plains ; 
While ſtill in Shenſtone's breaſt the ſecret lies, 
There needs but this, Be filent and be wiſe. 
% Parewel, no longer let thy woes annoy, . 
«© But be at peace, and give the mind to joy; 
= And know, while you rejoice ſecure ta live, 
wh: "Twall glad me more that I the rapture give.” 
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This ſaid, again he bade them to be gay, 
And ſtrait with Colin homeward took his way. 


Soon to the Leaſowes ſped the gladſome ſwain, 
And foon Hygeia grac'd his boys again. 
The lowly mother of the little crew 
Soon found her cheek preſent the roſy hue ; 
And now content, without the leaſt alloy, 
Danced before them to the ſongs of joy. 
Year after year, ere the inſpiring ray 
Of Phoebus roſe upon the dewy foray, 
The grateful peaſant, to his maſter true, 
Still urg'd his toil with rapture known to few; 
The groves and vallies, which fo much delight, 
The woodbine coverts, and the ſprings ſo bright, 
The moſſy grots, the clear mcand'ring rills, 


The clover glades, andabloom embroider'd hills, 


All that could charm the eye or chear the heart 
Receiv'd its faſhion from the ruſtic's art. 

His Shenſtone's dictates *twas his hand improv'd, 
And form'd that paradiſe ſo much belov'd. 

He made a tempe ot a rugged waſte, 

The nurſe of ſolitude the feat of taſte. 

His lord approv'd the produce of his pain, 

And glory'd in the day he fav'd the ſwain. 


Alas! how ſhort is happineſs below, 

And how unequal to the ills we know ? 

If we to-day a moment's joy poſſeſs, 

Perchance to-morrow deals us keen diſtreſs ; 

It gives us cauſe to drop the tender tear 

For friend molt valued,” or relation dear. 

On pleaſure's pinions as we ſoar around, 
Some change of fortune brings us to the ground, 
Unplumes our wings, deranges all our ſcope, 


And leaves us nothing but the pilgrim—HOPE. 
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What taſk is mortal's? 'Tis but this alone, 
Bow down with rev*rence to the heav'nly throne; 
"Tis God's to act as ſuits th' Almighty will, 
Man's to ſubmit, and be contented ſtill. 
Content! dear ſage ! that teaches us to ſmile x 
At Pride's impertinence and Grandeur's guile; 
To ſmile where pow'r's intruſted to the fool, 
Who barters quiet for the ſake of rule. 

Hail firſt of bleſſings! ever fill my breaſt; 

To Fools, to Grandeur I reſign the reſt: 

For this I know, what Heav'n's inclin'd to give, 
Wichout a figh *tis our's to take, and live. 


Long dwelt the ruſtic in his peaceful haunt, 
Blythe and impervious to the tyrant want, 
Till Death (rude ſummoner, whoſe ſtrength pulls down 
Alike the monarch as the lowly clown) | 
Hurl'd from his iron bow the bolt of fate, 

And ſent my Shenſtone to a better ſtate; 
A ſtate where virtue never ſinds a thorn, : 
The tyrant's inſult, nor the blockhead's ſcorn, 
The proud man's envy, nor the villain' 8 ſnare, 
But wears the crown that virtue ought to wear. 
Then with an heart as kind, as pure as e'er 
Commun'd with Providence in ſecret pray'r, 4 
The ſorrowing ruſtic to the doleful knell 
Follow'd the maſter whom he lov'd fo well ; 
Whom all reſpected, and whom all commend,  _ 
The pious chriſtian, and the certain friend. 5 18 
A length of epitaph may dreſs the graves 4 4h 
Of garter'd nobles, and of golden knaves ; ; 
To ſay, in truth; thou'rt pious and ſincere, 5 8 
Is ſaying much, and all that's worth the ear. . 


. N OTE) i 4 | | 1 _— „ 
Long mourn'd the man the friend who lov'd to fave,, .. 
Sprinkling with tears of gratitude his grave 8 
| H 3 5 With 
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With fowdac's feet full oft at eve he'd ſtray 
To kiſs the turf that hid the ſacred clay; 

And whenſoe'er perchance the paſſer by 

Might drop his maſter's name, he'd raiſe a ſigh, 
While pearls of kind remembrance fill'd his eye. 
No change of time or circumſtance we find 
Could blot the patron from the ruſtic's mind, 
Till the great Author of Benevolence, 

Whoſe boundleſs will doth life or death diſpenſe, 
Call'd him reſign'd from this his low abode 
To join at once his Shenſtone and his God, 


Think not this tale the hand of fiction drew 3 
Who knew the man may know the tale is true. 


Full many a being on time's chequer'd page | Y 
Fierce want (that comes with all a tyger's rage) | Z 
Has forc'd to deeds the aching heart has curs'd, 
And but for tyrant want had periſh'd firſt: 

Such have by laws (more ſanguinary far MN 
Than thoſe of Afric's barb'rous nations are ;) © 
Been ſadly forc'd to meet the cord of fate, | 5 
And loſe a life moſt uſeful to the ſtate. = 
Laws ! how unwiſe let mercy, juſtice ſpeak ; = 
At home too partial, and + abroad too weak. Y 
Here the poor rogue that takes your penny dies, E 
There kill a Negro, and no judgment lies, 

Save a ſmall mult. Ah! Pity, weep to hear, 

Or black or white man claims alike thy tear, 

God in the colour doth not moſt delight, 

The black man's heart, if beſt, ſurmounts the white; 


At the ſame time Barretti was pardoned for the horrid murder of 4 
ftranger on the highway, a poor wretch, who had no. friends to intercede for 
him, was executed for ſtealing a few pence on the ſame ground. 
I By the laws of Barbadoes, if a man wilfally kill a Negro, „“ he hall 
pay into the public treaſury 1 51. ſterling, and not be liable to any other puniſh- _ 
ment or forfeiture for the ſame.” 
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And moſt rewards where moſt we merit praiſe. 


All found aſſiſtance from the garter'd knave, 


Whilſt little inſects are but caught to die. 


But rare the halten is the culprit's fate; 


Truth led me on, and Truth ſhould be obey'd. 


B E NE V OLENC 1 
Our deeds TE the Lord of life ſurveys, 


Laws how unjuſt Tet reaſon fill declare; 
Riches and int'reſt ever find them. ſpare, 
This truth, tho? peers with indignation ſwell, 
M*<Gennis, Kennedy and Balf “, can tell; 


And juſtice only waits beyond the grave. 
Thus thro' the cobweb breaks the greater fly, 


Laws! by the mighty oft in tatters torn, 
Laws! by the + helpleſs grievous to be borne; 
A code, provoking both our hate and dread, 
For one we ſave, a dozen we lay dead. 

Survey the police of each neighb'ring ſtate, 


By wiſer meaſures each-conduQts its plan, 
Preſerves the life, and oft refortns the man; 
Whilſt we, a rock juſt riſing *bove the tide, 
Hang t more than all the Continent beſide ; 
The gifts of mercy ſparingly diſpenſe, 

And ſhew the want of dear Benevolence! 
This warm digreſſion, Critics, don't degrade, 


* All pardoned for murder ! 

Þ © Theft is a crime; but the man who is driven to it by extreme poverty, 

with no deſign but to ſave kimkelf and family from periſhing for want, muſt he 

too be puniſhed ? and is he not FO an object of our compaſſion . 

GotTnr. 

1 The ancient  Perflanu had a law, whereby their kings were obliged not to 

put a malefactor to death for one crime, Would not ſuch a law better became 

a nation like this, whoſe ſubjeRs boaſt of their civilization, and who inſult the 

Perſian with the name of Infidel ? Surely it would, for their conduRt was a teſti» 
mony of their ſuperior benevolence. : 
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The rankeſt weeds the richeſt ſoil will bear, 
Tf left uncultur'd by the hand of care ; 
So the beſt heart the vileſt deeds may ſhow, 
Farc'd by oppreſſion and a length of woe; 
If Heav'n, or friendſhip, doth not interpoſe 


To calm life's rufied current as it flows. ES E 
Such, by our laws, have felt the cord of death, 
And moſt unjuſtly yielded up their breath; 
The Leaſowes ruſtic, whom I ſang of late, 
Had met the ſame unjuſt and cruel fate; 

But that the man of mercy, prone to ſpare 
The kind Samaritan that ſpoke him fair, 
Pour'd the ſoft balm of comfort on his care. 


O bleſt Benevolence! how great is he 
Who, ſans alloy, with wealth, poſſeſſes thee ! 
The mightieſt monarch on his throne of late, 
Where beauty, honour, and the learned wait, 
Profuſely furniſh'd with Golconda's ſtores, 
And richef odours of the ſpicey ſhores, 
Dealing at will a ſceptre or a rod, | 
While thouſands ſuppliant tremble at his nod : 
Owns not a virtue if he knows not thee, 
FiRsT GOOD RESULTING FROM THE DEiry || 


The humbleſt ruſtic of the loweſt vale 
Whoſe peaceful wiſh ne'er firay'd beyond his flail, 
Except, great Pow'r, when he commun'd with thee, | 
And alk'd the bleſſings of eternity; ; 
This artleſs peaſant i in his plain attire, 
The loweſt vaſſal of the proudeſt {quire, 
Bleſt with Benevolence, is greater far 
Than thoſe without it, who diſplay the ſtar; 
And in yon orb- pav'd court, has moſt pretence 
To claim the ftars of glory promis'd hence. 
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Sculptur'd all o'er to catch the wond'ring eye, 
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BENEVOLENCE. 


In vain we greet the conqu'ror with renown, 
'And bind his temples with a golden crown ; 
Jn vain with ribbands and with plumes we grace 
The fell deſtroyers of the human race. 
Fond to depopulate, fee ſuch maintain | 
With fire and ſword the war that waſtes the plain, 


For thirſt of empire and the love of gain: 


For ſuch, alas! the pile is raiſed high, 


To blaze curs'd rapine to eternity. 
No claim have ſuch to meet the world's good name, 
Thy ſons, O Peace! difplay the rightful claim 


One breaſt benevolent outwerghs them all, 


From Nova Zembla to profuſe Bengal. 


Rare in the field the real hero's found, 
Recluſe he dwells, nor ſighs to be renown'd 
Humble and lowly, ſtill a foe to ftrife, 

The hero lives, and courts a peaceful life. 
To no too rigid mode of faith combin'd, 
He ſtudies but the good of human kind; 
Nor this alone, it is his pious care 

To bring the goodneſs of his ſoul to fear; 
Where want aſſails, he's ſure to interpoſe, 
The higheſt bliſs is healing others woes : 


His frugal hoard is ſtill improv'd by thrift, 


From no mean wiſh or mercenary drift, 

But as a fountain to afford ſupply, 

When to the wretched ev'ry ſource is dry; 

If to his gentle ways ſucceſs is giv'n, 

No more he aſks, no more expects of heav'n ; 
But with a ſoul borne up on ſacred wings, 
Regardleſs of all low, ſublun'ry things, 

His neighbour loves, adores the God on high, 
And waits his bright reverſion in the ſky, 
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To wear the wreath that juſtice twines for fame; 


To ſuch the column we with juſtice raiſe, 


Such is the hero who demands our praiſe, 
The reſt beſide is but a gaudy blaze, 

An ignis fatuus that works our fall; 

One mind benevolent ſurpaſſes all. 

If thou can'ſt not, beneath the radiant ſun 
Go, Reader, go, and do as he has done. 
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ALDERMAN's METAMORPHOSE. 
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( 109 ) 


THE 


UILL, how blows the wind?” (cries old Bibolo) 
O « Tt ſeems full weſt,” No letters from Tortola ?*? 


Yes, Sir, (Quill anſwer'd) at leaſt a dozen, 

And Scourge, the Planter, your worſhip's couſin, 
Has ſent a turtle caught on your eſtate, 

And writes you that it weighs three hundred weight, 
Quite fat at heart, and of the beſt condition, 
Begging acceptance with profound ſubmiſſion.”? 


Sir Bibo hears, he ſmiling hears the tale, 
And thus expatiates on the bleſs'd regale. 
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And give my mandate to John Bull the cook.” 


A dainty preſent, Quill, as I'm a ſinner, 

The cook ſhall dreſs it for to- morrow's dinner: 
Go, tell him ſtrait, (it is a diſh divine!) 

While I invite ſome city friends to dine; 

There's Billy Bobtail by the Chapter-houſe, 

Who loves his belly as our cat a monſe 5» 
There's Dicky Dumpling, and Sir William Plum, 
But hold your finger, and I'm ſure they'll come; 
There's good Sir Jemmy, the rich Knight of Bunhill, 
With Tom the parſon, who don't make a pun ill ; 
There's little Van, a mighty pleaſant fellow, 
Who'd in a fortnight quite drink dry my cellar : 
All theſe for feaſting have the firſt pretence, 

But very ſeldom at their own expence. | 

So well and oft they feaſt with the committee, 

That they' ve quite beggar'd our poor London city ; 
Nor will they quit her ; like the leech, theſe elves 


Will hang till all's devoured but themſelves. 
All theſe I'll afk, and with them Matty Myrtle; 


I know they'll periſh ere refuſe a turtle. 
Go, Quill ; this inſtant quit your deſk and book, 
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1 Then farewel turtle, till my kind relation 
e Sends me another from my cane plantation.“ 
He ceas'd, when quick as one could ſay l'allegro, 
Up ſprung the turtle, and became a Negro. 
Stedfaſt he view'd the trembling alderman— 
Then thus the ſooty child of woe began : 


110 THE ALDERMAN's METAMORPH OSE. 5 
Quill does his errand, while old Bibo flies . 
From eaſt to weſt to tell his luſcious prize, 3 
Invites his fav'rite friends, about a ſcore, . 
And the time fix'd to dine—next day at four; Y 
An hour that Faſhion has confirm'd polite b 
From Dick the draper to the great Sir Knight. 1 

The morning come, old Bibo took his way 4 
Adown the cellar where the turtle lay ; 4 
Survey'd it o'er, and as he ſmiling ſtood, 3 
Thus ſpoke the beaked tenant of the flood : E 
* Gads ! what a charming treat art thou for me! 3 
«c Before the ſetting ſun my friends ſhall ſee 1 
« Thy calapaſh, green fat, and calapee. . 
* Rare force-meat balls ſhall in thy gravy ſwim, 1 
« And all thy luſcious bits our knives ſhall trim; 3 
A dozen pound at leaſt of thee P11 ſtock, . 
de And then dilute with Burgundy and Hock: | * 
« Yes, ev'ry day to come I'll fare as well, : q 
& Till all's demoliſh'd but thy ample ſhell ; z 
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J am thy Negro ſlave, behold my features, 
*© Come to reprove thy trade in human creatures. 
* Amonah is my name, not far from Why dan; 
In peace I dwelt with faithful Ermonida; | 
No wiſh had I beyond my infant train; | 
7 For them I rang'd the mountain and the plain; 
«© For them the lance I threw, and with the bow 
Pierc'd the fleet ſhamois and the bounding roe; 


* On th: Gold Coaft. 
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«« Once in the needful chace, ah! hapleſs day, 

« My foes ſurpriz d, and bore me far away; 

« Torn from my children and my conſtant wife, 
« Andall I valu'd at the price of lite ; 

«« My heart was ſad, but ch! I dropp'd the tear, 
„% When ſold for ſlav'ry to the caboceer þ ; 

« Madneſs aſſail'd to wreck my lab'ring brain, 


« Thought ruſh'd on thought, and all my ſoul was pain 


« Trav'd, and often in my torment cry'd, 
„ Ah! who for Ermonida ſhall provide? 
« Who will ſecure my infant boys again 
„From all the dangers of the ſavage plain ? 
« Vain were my efforts, uſeleſs were my cries ; 
« Thy agent bought me, and on ſhip-board flies; 
«« Faſt bound in chains I never felt before, 
J left my Afric to return no more; 
«« Oer a wide track of ocean ſoon was ta'en 
ee In thy plantation to attend the cane 
«« Great were my ſuf 'rings ; ; ah! but ten times more 
«© When forc'd to labour on Tortola's ſhore ; 
% Thy Caledonian tall, of muſcles ſtrong, 
Oft ſcourg'd my body with his helliſh thong; 
«« Oft I implor'd him by the chriſtian's God 
To light my labour, and to ſpare the rod ; 
But all in vain, nor God nor pray'r he heeds, 
«« For ſtill Amonah labours, and Amonah bleeds ; 
With thoughts of all my heart had left behind, 
My daily torture, and thy ſcourge unkind, 
My body waſted, and at length my breath 
Forſook its manſion at the call of Death; 
The pow'r I ſerve receiv'd Amonah's ſpirit, 
And bad it ftrait a turtle's form inherit; 
That turtle, ſleeping on the quiet ſea, 
Thy cruel planter caught, and ſent to thee : 


1 A chief who buys flaves in the internal parts, Ba brings them to the 


fort upon the coaſt to traffic with the merchants and captains, 
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% So Zimbo will'd, who cannot bear oppreſſion, 
« To right my wrongs, and puniſh thy tranſgreflion 
«© Nay, do not ſtart, by holy Heav'n *tis true, 
« Who lends the means commits the miſchief too, 
% Equal the knave that had the deed in view: 
< Yes, tremble ſtill, for ev'ry wretch like thee, 
* Who lives at eaſe on others miſery, 
« Exiſts repugnant to the ſacred will, 
1 That means not man ſhould do his feHow ill. 
7 The maſs of treaiure thou ſo late ſurvey'd, 
«© Thy captains rais'd thee in the Negro trade; 
« To this conſenting thou the means ſupply'd, ' 
«© Therefore the guilt is equal on thy fide. 
«« Henceforth no more a merchant thou ſhalt be, 
But turn a turtle and be laid like me.“ 
He heard ſurpriz'd, and felt his belly ſwell; 
His brawny ſhoulders ſtretch a motley ſhell ; 
His hands and feet to lofe their form begin, 
Till in each ſtation flaps a clumſy ſin; 
His head grows flat, the colour leaves each cheek, 
And noſe and chin become a turtle's beak: 
Flat on his back the flutt'ring creature fell, 
And black Amonah vaniſh'd from the cell. 
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Now came the cook to take the turtle's life, 
Bearing in hand a well-whet carving knife. 
The maſſy dainty ſoon the altar grac'd, 

The blood - tub fix d, and all in order plac'd. 

A cord about the turtle's neck he ties, 

Then rais'd the knife to make the ſacrifice. 

When ere the blow he gave aroſe this note, 

O John! O John! thou'ſt cut thy maſter's throat! 
The deed was done, the gaping head flew off, 

And the red torrent ruſn'd into the trough. 

The lab'ring cook affrighted heard the found, 

And like a Parian ſtatue preſs'd the ground. 
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At jength reviving, John himſelf perſuades 


The whole but fancy, and his fear upbraids. 


The hour arriv'd, the empty gueſts were fat, _ 
John ſerv'd the. turtle ſmoaking fine and fat. : 
Warm to begin, they lick their lips, admire, 

And now the maſter of the feaſt inquire— 
All o'er the houſe the bawling ſervants fly, 
But find no maſter anſwer to their cry. 

The gueſts good-natur'dly ſuppoſe a joke, 


Laugh at the whim, and take the carver's ſtroke; 


Who could reſiſt, and ſee a turtle ſmoke ? 

Feaſt on the dainty, till each takes his pottle, 
And the broad ſide- board ſweep of every bottle; 
Then roſe the gluttons, whio like ſwine had fed, 
Steal from the fragments, and reel home to bed, 


Thus far*d old Bibo, if tradition's true, 
And thus may ſuch as Bibo's trade purſue, 
To ſuch this ſimple queſtion I preſent, 
To be a Negro's ſlave art thou content? 
You anſwer, No; then pray thee tell me true, 
Why ſhould the Negro be a ſlave to you? 
Where find you juſtice to defend the act? 
Religion ſcorns and reprobates the fact. 


If God condemns the conduct you purſue, 
And ſtill you're harden'd, and the ſame thing do, 


Hereafter, friend, what muſt become of you ? 


But if in Hereafter you have no belief, 


Still ſcourge the Negro, and ſtill be the thief, 
The common ties that bind mankind to man 
Are quite ſufficient to proſcribe your plan; 
But Reaſon, Juſtice, Mercy, all reveal, 

As you'd have others do, to others deal. 


I write my ſentiments, unaw'd I write, 


Who ſwerves from this, his conduct is not right. 
1 | Unknown 
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Unknown to courtiers, and to courtly rules, 

J flatt'ry laugh at, *tis the oil of fools ; 

Or friend, or foe, I ſpeak it from my heart, 

The man's a knave who takes fo vile a part. 
Such, if the law would ſanctify the fin, 

Would fell his neighbour, or his next of kin. 
Forgive my warmth ; ah! facred Juſtice hear, 
May ſuch ne'er paſs without their ſuff rings here! 
Still may they fall, and fall from bad to worſe, 2 
Till Poverty, the pay of poets, be their curſe. + 5 = 


1 To look on traffic made in human creatures, 
"i il | Dear Pity ſtarts with diſcompoſed features z 
WAH Mercy recoils, as one who ſees a ſnake 
Prepar'd for miſchief in the thoray brake; 
Juſtice reproves with her unerring ſong, 

And God has judgments for ſo vile a wrong. 


Here ends my tale; it has a moral, ſure, 
And now let's ſee what planters' ſlaves endure. 
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* n O ADDRESS 
ON THE 


APPARITION of SLAVERY. 


SAPHON "Wa God !) what means the trembling limb? 
What form approaches with ſo fierce an eye? 
'Tis Slav'ry ſhakes the laſh—her aſpect . 
Perturbs my frame, and wakes the heart- felt ſigh, 
She nearer comes, and nearer yet: 
I'll ſpeak her, tho” I loſe my wit. | 
Offspring of hell, whoſe horrid chains 
Diſplay a thouſand gory ſtains 
Keep thee afar, yet come thou near 
Enough for me to ftrike thine ear ; 
For I will tell ſuch truths as thou ſhalt not deny, 
Nor thoſe who thrive by yielding thee accurs'd ſupply, 


A thirſt for gold, and foul luxurious eaſe, 
With pride of heart, and treachery beſide, 
(Av'rice, thy advocate, to this agrees) 
Firſt bade thee croſs the Ethiopic tide : 
There, in a ſad and fatal hour, 
Licenc'd by plenitude of pow'r, 
To ſoft Humanity's diſgrace, 
In iron gyves you bound our race, 
Then fled, and for baſe profit bore | 
The victims to + Oriſta's ſhore. 
ous the mart all bare like brutes thy freight was bound, 
Of Liberty to know no more than the ſoft ſound. 


* An African idol. + Jamaica. 
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116 A NEGR O'; ADDRESS, & 
No more with joy I meet the riſing ſun; 
No more enraptur'd lead the hunters up, 
Rouze the fierce game, and when the toil is done 
Quaff in the ſhade the cool * mignola cup. 
440 No more, alas! I bend the bow; 
Wl My ſpear is changed to the hoe; 
. And where the ſpotted pard fkin hung, 
A coarſe inglorious garment's flung ; 
Thy whips, thy chains, are now for me 
(Curs'd fiend !) inftead of Liberty! 
All this, and more, the hapleſs Negro's doom'd to know, 
Till Death, in pity © to his ſuff rings, ſpares his woe 


Nor man alone contents thy fatal graſp, 
E'en as the vulture darts upon her prey. 
The ſable virgin thou art known to claſp, 
And bear from friends, from parents far away. 
To + Kenebeque's weedy ſhores, 
Where till our race in vain implores; 
Where, ſo deteſted is thy pow'r, 
My ſiſters, in the natal hour, 
Their offspring kill t, nor think it wrong 
To ſave them from thy helliſh thong. 
Thy ſcourge that ſharply lacerates by day, by night, 
While thou art grinning by with horrible delight. 


Think'ſt thou, foul fiend, protected as thou art, 
By mighty kingdoms, who the croſs confeſs, 

Thus long with ſorrow's thorns to pierce the heart, 
And lock the manacles of fad diſtreſs ? 


* A cooling pleaſant liquor drawn from 2 tree, well known to thoſe who 
frequent the coaſt. 

+_Virginia. | 

1 © The women Wal in America often deſtroy their infants in the births 
te prevent their children having ſuch cruel maſters,” SrIRIT of Laws» 
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And thus of Luſitania's queen they crave, 


Free as the blithſome bird that wings the ample grove. 


A NE GRO's ADDRESS, &e. 


Hark! a ſoft ſound pervades mine ears, 
And lo! a modeſt band appears; - — 
Tis * Philadelphia's ſober train, 

Who hate the ſcourge, and ſcorn the chain; 
Emerging from Atlantia's wave 

They come, all peaceable and grave, 


4 Fair Portugal, emancipate the human ſlave.*? 


"Tis not a flatt'ring pbantom that I ſee, 
Call'd forth from Fancy's ample ſtores ; 
Tis Truth, 'tis Juſtice ſpeaks, <* Let all be free, 
From Blanco's + Cape to rich Angola's ſhores, 
Why ſhould the artleſs Negro maid 
Enrich the ſubtle f Fantee's trade? 
She, like the maid of Britain's iſle, 
Has equal claim to Freedom's ſmile : 
That pow'r that made her form ſo fair 
Hath fram'd the jetty maid with equal care, 
And bad her, where fair fancy led, at will to rove, 


Slav'ry avaunt | nor flaſh thy flaming eyes; 
Hope tells me thy long triumph ſoon ſhall ceaſe, 
The Weſtern world (more lib'ral gfown) applies 
For univerſal Liberty and Peace. 


* The Quakers of Philadelphia petitioned the queen of Portugal to pro- 
mote an annihilation of the flave trade. 


+ Our moſt northern place of traffic is Senegal, the moſt ſouthern An- 
gola z a coaſt which, allowing for the indentations 9150 the bays, contains little 
leſs than four thouſand miles in length. 

1 A people on the Gold Coaſt exceedingly intelligent, tenacious of their 
own rights, yet of late, owing to European connection, very much attached 
to the Slave trade. 

| © Since we are all the work of one great Maker, Juſtice and Reaſon tell 
us, the eruelties exercifed on our ſable fellow-creatures muſt be wan 
een to the benevolent Author of our being.” 

' | „„ ESSAY ON THE SLAVE TzxADE. 


I 3 Hear'ſt 


Tis The FLORIST and the AURELIAN. 


Hear'ſt thou the ſound, tyrannic foe ? 

Thou doſt, and fear'ſt an overthrow ; 

The race of Cham has felt too long 

Thy galling fetters, and thy thong; 

The time, the happy time draws near 

* When Slav'ry ſhall not meet the ear. 
Hence then ! or if thou muſt torment—his fears increaſe, 
Who, to promote thy traffic, robb'd my ſoul of peace. 


She flies; Oh ſacred Pſaphon ! I implore of thee, 
Faſt bind her in theſe fetters ſhe prepar'd for me. 
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FLORIST and the AURELIAN. 
a 14a 4. 
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ROM Nature's ample bank of treaſures 
What ſources riſe for human pleaſures! 

Pleaſures of ſo pure a caſt, 

That, join'd with prudence, long may laſt: 

But oft, in ſearch of happineſs, 

Men drive the paſſions to exceſs, 

And, when they think they're leſs the fool, 
Stand moſt in need of ridicule, | 

How happy then *twill be for ſuch, © 5 
Should they reform at Satire's touch; | 
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«« * A Mr, Pleaſants, of York River, manumitted his whole ſtock of ſlaves 
to the value of 3000l. He has been highly commended for this act of hu- 
manity, and it is thought will be followed in his virtuous example by many of 
his brethren of the people called Quakers,” : PuBLic ADVERTISER» 
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The FLORIST and the AURELI AN. 
For pleaſures, without reaſon ta'en, 
Leave fill behind the ſting of pain, 


Whilſt thoſe purſu'd by her direction 
For ages ſweeten cool reflection. 


Not far from hence Papillio dwelt, | | 
Fortune to him her horn had dealt ; | | ; 
His fav'rite ſtudy every day 
Was tracing bout the woodland way, 

To ſearch in ditches mongſt the ſegs, 
To find the leopard's ſpotted eggs; 
Or now to ſhake the fœtid bine, 

To find the ſpeary porcupine : 
In cow's dung now he'd pore the eyes, 
Collecting grubs for butterflies; — 

In ſhort, fo warm on his intent, 

He'd turn up every excrement ; 

And ev'ry worm in Chryſalis - 

Was freſh addition to his bliſs, 

In hope when breeding ſeaſon came 
He might produce the fly of fame; 

A fly that came to light in June, 
Yclyp'd the emp'ror of the moon; 

A rarity by few poſſeſs'd, 

So by Aurelians much careſs'd : 

And this was all Papillio's ſtudy, 

In woods and vales, and ditches muddy, 


A fav'rite friend Papillio had, 
Who after flow'rs was full as mad. 
To Holland, Germany, and France, 
What ſums of gold would he advance ! 
And all that he might have it 88 
His was the richeſt tulip bed: 
Kings, queens, and ſultans ſtood in rows, 8 A | 
Dukes, ducheſſes, and courtly beaus ; | 
I 4 ._ = 


ONE OE Re et TBE On OR A ELLIS 6 nn * 

8 7 4&5 ks 43> Rc 5 
$99 io ee ee DEE et te WE Ct OE EIB ES, AY Nt "wb 
Zu J ͤ c Re rn: 8 ih, n $4 

d > 4 PE Pd 5 e n 


IP a dat LD ry 
n 
" 333 


ruhe FLORIST and the AURELIAN. 


The ſoph of Perſia blaſſom'd there; 

Here Sheba's queen was prop'd with care, 
And near, in all the rainhow's pride, | 
George and Charlotte fide by ſide. 

In ſhort, to ſearch the iſland round, 

No gay parterre like this was found, 


It chanc'd upon a ſunny day, ; 

Papillio riding came that way. 

The Floriſt ſaw, deſir'd he'd light, 
And dine with him, and ſpend the night. 
Papillio yields; now all the talk 

Was o'er the garden ground to walk, 
And there, until the dinner hour, 

Note the rare beauty of a flow'r 

That he had rear'd with wond'rous care — 
All England had not one ſo fair. 

Papillio bow'd— they take their way 
This bloom how charming! that how gay! 
But not in great Papillio's eyes, | 
His heart was center'd all in flies; 

While for a fly the floriſt car'd 

No more than I for Aaron's beard, 

In tulips center'd all his ſoul, 

Of 's ſtudy they engroſs'd the whole. 

And now the gay parterre they reach, 
When thus the Floriſt *gan to preach : 
Look here, Papillio, here's a fight, 

A monarch's ranſom ſhould not buy't. 
Here Flora's laviſh'd all her ar. 

Look, look on this—how weak is art! 
This bloom behold—my Indian chief 
The goddeſs pencil'd every leaf— 

This royal George, and this Mogul 
No flow'r on earth of tint fo full: 
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The FLORIST and the AURE LIAN. 


*Bove all, the prime of Nature's works. 
This my emperor of the Turks! 

At this Papillio rais'd his eye, 

And ſaw his long-fought ſav'rite fly; 

Swift as a bullet from the gun 

Through all the tulip-bed he run, 

And cry'd, as mongſt the flow'rs he trod, 
My emp'ror of the moon by „ 
Kings, queens, and princes—proſtrate lay; 
Some loſt their heads, ſome ſtrew'd the way. 
Unjuſtly emp'rors were dethron'd, 


* 


And churchmen too like martyrs ſtonꝰd; 


And as with ſcythe ſome mower ſtout 
Had for the purpoſe laid about, 


So by Papillio's feet, the bed 


Many a new cropp'd flow'r beſpread: * . 
Muftas in twain he rudely tore— | 

The pope was cruſh'd to rule no more: 

And manv a cardinal beſide 

Wont to flaunt in ſcarlet pride. 


Thus all the laviſh of an age 


Was forc'd at once to quit the ſtage z 
And all for what? Ah, Folly, ſigh, 
For nothing but a butterfly. 

The Florift faints with ſoul diftreſs*d— 
The Fly was caught—Papillio bleſs'd: 
Thus, what to one ſuch tranſport gave 
Had like to ve been the other's grave. 


Reader, whatever you purſue, 
Still keep the golden mean in view : 
For all exceſs, too ſure you'll find, 
Shall hurt in body or in mind, 
Or hold you out to ridicule, 
And wake the Sage to ſhew the Fool. 
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Extremes are bad by all confeſs'd, 
The midway always proves the beſt, 
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N days of yore, as record ſay, 

When church-men held the greateſt ſway z 
When none could think, or act, at leaſt, 
Without permiſſion from his prieſt ; 

There liv'd a clerk, of no ſmall fame, 
And father Conrad was his name; 

His ſimple flock he taught to fear, 

Oft dealing penance full ſevere. 

But no where doth the record prove 

They flock'd to hear him out of love; 
Nay, ſome there were by Wickliff taught, 
Who call'd him blockhead, good for ah 5 
Said he was an artful viper, 

And a moſt unfeeling griper; 

That 'neath pretence to ſerve the poor, 
He gather'd alms to mend his ſtore: 
But whether this was ſaying true, 

Perhaps in ſequel we may ſhew ; 

As yet it doth not much avail, 

So good man liſten to the tale: 
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Once, on Annunciation day, 
To church the village took their way; 


EO NRA DE GO W, &c. | 123 
Amongſt the reſt a ruſtic came, 
And with him, cheek-by-jole, his dame; 3 
They enter'd ſtrait, and took their pew, | b 
And fat as decent folks ſhould do b 5 
When father Conrad mounted high, 
Preſents them with an Homily ; | 
In which he told them o'er and o'er, 15 
That Charity cur'd many a ſore; 
That he who lends unto the Lord 
Might ſoon expect a great reward ; 
That Providence had this in view, 
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For one thing giv'n he'd give two; 

And like an over-greedy wight, 

He faid, theipoor ſhould give their mite; = 
So begg'd that all who had to ſpare 
Wou'd ſoon contribute each his ſhare, 

And all the goods they gave from hence 5 
To ſend to him, and he'd diſpenſe. | 
The buſineſs ended for that day, 

The good folk home ward take their way 3 3 

When Dick, as on he jogg'd with Nell, 

Began of what he'd heard to tell :— 

Our prieſt, he ſaid, and ſure *tis true, 

Said, God for one ching gives us two. 
Didſt thou remark, my dear, he cry'd— 

I did, the good wife Nell reply d. 

Suppoſe, quoth Dick, to parſon now 

We give, for God's ſake, our old cow? 

Twere wond”rous right, Nell ſaid again, 

If we for one thing ſhould get twain. 

Thus both agreed, and both refolv'd © + + 539 
To give their cow whate*er involv'd. 1 | "IJ 
Dick leads poor Colly by the horn, ROT 1 

| And gives her to his prieſt next morn : 

The | prieſt receives, commends the giver, 

Told Dick he was an holy liver : 
25 . Abſolr'd 
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CONRADEs COW, &c. 
Abſolv'd paſſt fins, his utmoſt ſum, 


And all for one whole year to come ; 
Then wiſh'd the reſt—that heard him pray— 
Had done as Dick had done that day. 
The gift perform'd to ſerve the poor, 
Dick made his bow, and ſhut the door. 
Conrad led the welcome ſtranger 
Where his own cow was fed at manger : 
Firſt treats them both with hay and corn, 
Then ty'd the couple horn to horn 
That they familiar might become, 
And not incline to ſtray from home. 
This done, he left them faſt together, 
Safely lodg'd from wind and weather; 
And ſtrait he homeward took his way 
Pleas'd with the profits of the day. 
Now Colly, who at will had fed, 
Hating confinement, ſhook her head, 
And pulling hard as ſhe was able, 
Soon. drew her crib-mate from the ſtable. 
From mead to mead away they ſtray'd, 
Now croſs the covert, now the glade, 
Then paſs'd the brook, and o'er. the moor, 
She led her friend to Richard's door. 
The ruſtic wonder'd at the fight, 
Called his dame with great delight 
With great delight the dame ſurveys, 
And thus ſhe offer d up her praiſe : 
Thank heav'n for this—our prieſt was _ 
Behold his promiſe here in ſight ; 
One cow we gave, to prove him true, 
In turn for one God gives us two. 
To ſhew the gift is worth our care, 
Go—drive them huſband to the fair. 
Dick takes the hint—the cows were fold, 
And Richard treaſures up the gold. | 


The 1 DLE TAYLOR, ae. 
Let none ſay wives at trifles flinch, | 
Women are clever at a pinch. 


Now all that hear of Conrad's cow, 
The merit of the trick allow ; 
And thus they ſang to aid the Muſe, 
Who Covets All, his All ſhould Loſe. 
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A moral waits this little tale, 
As prieſtly craft may ſtill prevail: 
With thine own hand thy gifts beſtow 
On him oppreſs'd with want and woe; 
Nor leave to churchmen to preſent, 
Leſt thou art balk'd of thy intent. 
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TALKING ' TROUT. 
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HA WHOM THE CAP MAY FIT, LET HIM WEAR IT." 


OLD Apacs. 


N Holy Writ the reader's told 
A An aſs could once his rider ſcold ; 
Who taught the aſs could give, no doubt, 
Speech and reaſon to a trout ; | 
And where with reaſon ſpeech is dreſs'd, 
Tis yours to welcome in the gueſt ; 


O 


The IDLE TAYLOR, &c. 
Tho' poorly clad, like pilgrim humble, 


Yea, and that without a grumble. _ 
Then hear this tale ye - bobbing crew 
What ſays my Trout 's as ſcripture true ? 


A Taylor, lazy as a Turk, 
Who hated nothing more than work, 
Inſtead of throwing hand out nimble, 
Arm'd with needle, capp'd with thimble, 
All day he'd paſs beſide the ſtream 
To throw the line with bliſs ſupreme. 
Much {ill he had *tis very true, 
For every proper bait he knew ; 
Knew where to bring the gudgeon out, 
To hook the barble, take the trout. 


In angling none than him more wiſe, 


Or making artificial flies ; 

For theſe he'd pillage every wing; 

Of grubs and worms the very king. 

So ſkill'd was he—each brother Jonas 
Hail'd him Sir Piſcator Bonus. 
Once, as for trout he chanc'd to try, 
Noting with joy the tortur'd fly, 

The ſpeckl'd fiſh the man ſurvey'd, 
And on the ſurface as he play'd, 

Thus ſpoke what would not now diſgrace 


The wiſeſt of the human race 


How can'ft thou look with pleaſure's eye 
On yonder poor tormented fly? 
The hook thou'ſt faſten'd in his tail, 
As faſt in thine would make the wail ; 
For tho? the thing's ſo ſmall to ſee, 
He feels, my friend, as well as thee, 


V #® Anglers ſo called, 
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The IDLE TAYLOR, c. nap 


The Pow'r that organiz'd thy frame, 
Gave him to mercy equal claim : | 
Then act not thus to pleaſe thy whim, 
Feel for thyſelf—and pity him. 


 Surpriz*d—the Taylor heard the nn 
And thus his anger caſt about: 
«« Bold trifle, doſt thou dare preſume? 
Be gone—or death ſhall be thy doom. 
«« What ! ſhalt thou condemn my pleaſure ? 
The ſport's to me an endleſs treaſure ;— 
„I'll mind it—yes I will by 


e As long as J can wield a rod.” 


The Trout (who all the Taylor knew 
A pow'r had taught him ſo to do) 


Reply' d—as bold as any beadle : 
«« You'd better, blockhead, mind your needle : 


« Go home, and on your ſhop- board fit— 
There by induſtry learn to get — 

«« Then ſhall thy little helpleſs train 

% Forget the pinch of want and pain; 


5 Their backs be cloth'd, their feet be ſhod, 


« And go to church to ſerve their God; 
Thy honeſt wife, who labours hard, 

% May dreſs in filk a crown a yard ; 

« For her, if thou'd'ft the leaſt reſpect, 
Thou would'f not thus thy time neglect; 
For night and morn thou'rt bobbing here, 


In idleneſs full half the year; 


And all for what? Why nothing mere 

Than ſix- pence buys at every door 
Go, Taylor, hence, and ſpare the fy, | 

The beſt purſuit is induttry ; 

«© Let others fiſh, who're forc'd by trade, 


Mind you your ſheers—your ſuit is made.“ 
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The Taylor heard—and heard aſham'd, 
For all was true the Trout had nam'd ; 

Put up his hooks and lines in haſte, 
Reſolv'd no more his time to waſte ; 
Declar'd thro? life he'd hold it out 

To all—what told the friendly Trout; 
Forſook the ſtream went home to labour 


And now he thrives like any neighbour. 
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The ORIGIN of GRASSHOPPERS. 


r 


HEN fam'd Cecropia, big with wars, 
Put Science by for ſanguine Mars, 

And ev'ry grace forgot to rove 

In Academia's ſacred grove; 

When Arts, affrighted, fled the foil 

To flouriſh on the banks of Nile, 

The Bards of Greece, by Jove inſpir'd, 

To fing the lays by Truth admir'd ; 

With tuneful harps, and voices clear - 

Thus call'd the God to bend his ear. 


Fail thou who form'd this univerſe, 

And gave yon ſpheres their changeleſs courſe ; 
From th* Empyrean hills deſcend, 

Hear all our woes, and {trait befriend. 


* Singing graſshoppers. 
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NGL An Kc. : 129 
The pow'r the ſpacious temple fills, 
And gives aſſent to hear their ills : 
The Strophe firſt declares his praiſe, 
The * Antiſtrophe next they raiſe, 
When to the Cenſor's fragrant gate 
The Epode thus unfolds the tale. 
To Greece of old fair Science came, 
With Mnemoſyne, charming dame ! 
She all her daughter Muſes brought, 
With fancy bright, and ſober thought: 
To theſe in charge ſhe made us known, 
And bade them rear us as their on: 
Thro' paths of wiſdom long we ſtray'd; 
And Nature's ſecret haunts ſarvey'd ; 
Of every ſeaſon learn'd the worth, 
Why burſt the buds when teems the earth, 
How ſpreads her bloom to feed ker bees, 
What plants ſhe yields to curb diſeaſe, 
Of fruits we know; for health or harm, 
How Ceres rears, and reaps the farm; 
The laws of various realms diſcern, . 
Their cuſtoms know, their manners learn; 
In brief preciſely all we ſcan, 
This Orphic + Egg preſents to man. 
The Siſters taught us theſe to ſing, 
And gave to thought the ſoaring wing; 
While Fancy dealt her pleaſing ſtores 
O'er paths of life to ſcatter flow'rs ; 
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* The Strophe, Antiſtrophe and Epode, compoſed the Greek Ode ; for 
when the prieſts went round the altar finging the praiſes of their Gods in verſe, 
they called their firſt entrance to the left Strophe, or turning to; the ſecond, 
returning to the right, Antiſtrophe; at laſt, ſtanding ſtill before the altar, 
they ſung the reſt, and that they called Epode; this was compoſed in dif- 
ferent numbers from the former, which were in meaſure exactly alike. | 

+ The diſcovery of the oviformity of the earth was brought from Egypt 
into Greece by Orpheus, from whence it was called the Orphic Egg. 
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Still ſtep by ſtep, in juſt decree, 


When Jove thus ſpoke the tuneful throng: 


The Graces taught us how to climb 
Of all in ſea and air they taught, 


How worlds round worlds in order roll, 


Caſt more away than all we crave. 


For this, immortal Jove, we figh, 


Let plenty raiſe for us her ſprings, 


„„ 


The hill, where ſprings the ſweet ſublime; 
The pow'r of love, the force of thought; 


How man decays, how mounts the ſoul ; 
Great Sire, they led us up to thee, *” 
Poſſeſs' d of all that makes the Bard, 

For merit ſoon we claim reward. 

In vain for this the voice we raiſe, 

In vain we ſing thy wond'rous ways, 

The only thing we gain is praiſe ; 

A diet far beneath our wiſh, a 

An heartleſs, thin, camelion diſh, 
'That neither crowns the brow with health, 
Nor helps the leaſt to raiſe us wealth ; 
While round we ſee unletter'd boors 
Poſſeſs too much of fortune's ſtores, 

And many a fool, and many a knave, 


All this we ſee, and grieve to find 

The very worſt of human kind 

With plenty Ioll, and ſcorn the God, 

While Merit faints on feet unſhod; +: 


And beg to change our deſtiny. 


Where Peace expands her downy wings, 
Then ſhall thy Bards, content and free, 
Yield all the praiſe that's due to thee ; 

Or elfe, if thou this good deny, 

Make leſs our wants beneath the fry, - 
They dropp'd the wires, and ceas'd the ſong, 
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EN CE L AD I, &c. 131 
Ye laurel'd Bards, a fav'rite race, 
Jove hears, and pities all your caſe, 
Sees the misjudging world oppreſs, 
And means to grant you ſome redreſs ; 
But ere we yield our good intent, 
We firft a little muſt comment. 


Tho? knaves and fools inſult in gold, 

And Wiſdom ſtrays in garments old, 

That Wiſdom's more eſteem'd by me 

Than all the gold of earth and ſea ; 

Tho? you inſtruct, and mortals rude 
Repay you with ingratitude, 

Tis yours to ſcourge their follies {till ; 
EF SoPÞPlautus * did, and turn'd his mill, 
Laugh'd all his hours of life away, . 
Nor aſk'd but only to be gay. 

Do you the ſame, yow'll find it beſt, 

For life is ſhort, and but a jeſt ; 

Then heed no more this fancy*d wrong, 

Be yours content, and tune the ſong ; 
With Satite's ſcourge ſtrike where you can, 
Nor ſpare the thong to ſpoil the man : 
To Merit give what's Merit's due, 1 
Nor teach one honeſt breaſt to rue; 

With patience bear the fool's offence, 

The whips and ſcorn of inſolence; 
Regard them as the ideot's joke; 

They'll diffipate as ſoon as ſmoke: 

His prejudice once laid aſide, 

The life of man would ſmoother glide ; 
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* He who is ſo. well ſpoken of by Tully, and whoſe writings were ſo much. 
the delight of Varro, was at length ſo neglected, that he hired himſelf for 
ſubſiſtence to a baker to turn a corn-mill, and at his wn hours wrote his 
excellent e 
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„„ ATI, B& 
For half our ills indeed but ſeem 
At worſt but terrors in a dream, 
Which wakeful Reaſon paſſes by, 
Nor thinks them worth a ſingle figh. 
Hence chearful be, nor heed the paſt, 
For virtue ſhall ſucceed at laſt. 
This ſaid, the Bards contented bow'd, 
And all the God had ſaid allow'd. 


The pow'r, to grant their laſt requeſt, 
In chearful fort again addreſs'd: 


With half your pray'r I now comply; 

"Tis this, to change your deſtiny; 

That done, my tuneful Bards no more 
For food and raiment ſhall implore ; 
Their ſides henceforth ſhall be array'd 
In coats of green that never fade; 
The dews of heav'n feed all their wants, 
And flow'ry meadows be their haunts ; 

There unmoleſted till to reign, 
And join the chorus of the plain, 
From morn to eve the ſummer long, 
While all delight to hear their ſong. 
This ſaid, Jove's fiat forth was ſent, 
And ſtrait to perfect all he meant; 
While lightnings flaſh, and thunders roll, 
To Enceladi turn'd the whole. 


Now ſwift diſpers'd the vocal crew 
To ſkip the graſs, and drink the dew ; 
Unwrung by care, unpinch'd by ods, 
Content they own their wiſh ſupply'd ; 
All day to fragrant haunts they run, 
Where never comes the ſurly dun; 


Supply'd 
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FIRE or WATER. 133 


Supply'd with coats which never fade, 
They chirrup peace in ev'ry ſhade; 
In ev'ry grove they ſing content, 
Nor envy fear nor puniſhment. 
so blythe they live, fo free from care, 
Still poets ſigh that bliſs to ſhare. 
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| 0 I, 
The POWER of PRIESTCRAFT. 
An EGYPTIAN” TALE. 


ROM Chaldea's realms to learn in Memphic ſchools 
Of Nilus' prieſts their ſacerdotal rules, 

A rev' rend ſeer alone his home forſakes, 

Now gains the Delta “, and pervades the lakes + : 
Of all their Gods he ſtays to learn the worth, | 
But diſapproves, and makes their Gods his mirth ; 
And now with energy where e'er he trod, 

Praiſes the ſacred fire, his country's God; 
Promulging Mithra, and his radiant fane, 

Againſt Canubus f, and his watry train 

A thouſand proſelytes attend his lore, 
And Mithra own on Meeris fertile ſhore ; 

His ſacred fires in every quarter beam, 

While Egypt's Gods become of leſs eſteem; 

The prieſts: of Nile alarm'd, in crouds attend, 
P:oicribe the ſtranger, and their n defend. 


A fertile iſland in the Lower Et ſo called from its affinity to the 
Greek letter of that name. 
+ Mareotis and Maris. 1 A favourite Gr God of the Egyptians. 
K | 
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FIRE or WATER, &c. 4 
Canubus? greatneſs is alone the theme; 1 
Of all their Gods Canubus is ſupre me. 

To prove their ſaws, they Mithra's prieſt defy 

With all his art to give their ſaws the lye. 
Chaldea's ſeer, without the leaſt diſmay, 

Accepts the challenge, and appoints. the day ; 

To try whoſe God was o'er the reſt ſupreme RS 
The waves of Nilus, or the Solar beam. 

The eager multitude impatient wait 

To know which 1dol firſt to celebrate. 

The Memphic ſages now prepare their part, 

And find full needful every ſtretch of art. 

Awhile they're baffled how to meet the teſt, 

Till one, a prieſt, more crafty than the reſt, 
Enraptur'd thus unto the circle cries : 

A filt*ring pitcher bring, of mighty ſize ; 

With pliant wax then ev'ry pore we'll top, 

So that the veilel ſhall not leak a drop: 

O'er this the painter ſhall his art ſupply, 

To make it pleaſing to the gazer's eye ; 

This fill'd with water of our ſev'n-mouth'd Nile, 

Canubus? face ſhall on the cover ſmile : A 

When done we'll forth on the appointed day, 4 
And let the prieſt of Fire our God ſurvey, 1 

Defy his fkill, his Mithra's pow'r defy, 

And urge him ſpeedy to the maſtery. 

His Fire ſhall quickly melt our wax away, 

And from the pitcher's pores the Nile ſhall tray, 
Confound his Fire, and to the public eye 
Proclaim Canubus the firſt Deity. 

The wav'ring people while they this perceive 
Shall ſcorn his Mithra, and our God believe. 
This ſaid, they all the crafty trick admire, L 

And foon prepare to meet the prieſt of Fire, I 
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FIRE or WATER, &c. 


The ſun aroſe, the hour of teſt drew near, 
The Memphians flock of all to ſee and hear. 
The prieſts of Nile prepare a green ſward mound, 
And now an ample trench they cut around; 
Then place their great Canubus on the ſod, 
And challenge Mithra's prieſt to ſhew his God. 
The ſage advances at his foes deſire, 
And quickly fill*d their ample trench with Fire. 
Now be the teſt (with mighty voice he cry'd) 
Between great Mithra and Canubus try'd; 
Nor thinks by craft his foes could get the claim, 
But waits the iſſue, and ſupplies the flame. 
The buſy flame the pitcher's form explores, 
Soon melts the wax that Ropp'd the pitcher's pores ; - 
The ruſhing Nile ſoon fill the ample trench, 
And Mithras flames to all beholders quench ; 
The prieſts exult, to doubt the people ceaſe, 
Adore Canubus, and retire in peace. 
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Thus when the world, like one o'erta'en by drink, 
All ſtupid lay without the pow'r to think, 8 
The humbler fort by prieſtly craft cajol'd, 

Ador'd a Pitcher for a God we're told ; 
Worſhipp'd the fœtid onion of the ſod, 

And each devouring monſter was their God : 
The flame of truth at length her ſons inſpire, 
Deſpiſe their folly, and one God admire. 

May prieſtly craft ne'er damp that ſacred flame 
We feel with rapture, and with zev'rence name. 
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For the LADIES, 
THIEBAN MAT A ON. 
An HEROIC TALE, 
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VE Dames of Britain, bleſs'd with ey'ry grace, 
But too attentive to your dreſſing place, 

If for a moment you can heedlefs paſs 

The roſy rouge, and form-refleRing glaſs, 

| Your friſeur's irons, and his tort'ring comb, 

The laſt ſoft novel, (fire conſume the tome, 

Deſtructive ever to our female youth, 

Leading to every principle but truth ;) 

If for a moment you can fit at peace, 

Here turn your ear, and learn a tale from Greece: 

Of female valour and addreſs I ſing, 

And virtue honour'd by a conq'ring king. 


When Greece for glorious Liberty was fam'd, 
And Queen of Arts around the world was nam'd; 
When cloud-diſpelling Science grac'd her ſchools, 
And barb'rous realms grew civil from her rules, 
Then Thebans practis'd all their ſages told, | 
And virtue recommended more than gold. | 3 
The ſacred flame was not to man confin'd, I 
It ſpread its influence o'er the female mind ; 
O'er all her actions virtue held controul, | 
Improv'd her beauty, and enrich'd her ſoul. 
This learn'd Plutarchus* honour'd page ſupplies, 
And who'd not liſten to a Sage fo wiſe? 
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The T HEE BAN MAT RON. 137 
What time the ſon of Philip and of | Fame 
Made India own the Macedonian name, 
And Mithra's realms receiv'd him as their Lord, 
And fate or fortune waited at his word. | 
To Cadmus city with his matchleſs pow'rs 
The conqu'ror came, and halts before her tow'rs ; 
Around Heptapyos his armies ſpread, 
While Thebæ's ſons, as yet unus'd to dread, 
Defy the laurel'd darlings of renown, | 
And moſt courageouſly defend their town. 
Full long they baffle the inſulting foe, 
Repulſe their legions, and with ardour glow : 
But ah! in yain, ſuperior numbers riſe, 
O'er-top their walls, and rend the vaulted ſkies. 
A dreadful phalanx flies thro? ev*ry Ttreet, 
Where death and plunder wait on all they meet; 
To helpleſs age they longer life deny, . 
Nor heed the parents, nor the infants cry; 
By force perform what virtue muſt abhor, 
And ten- fold make the mis'ries of the war. 
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"Twas where for plunder an equeſtrian, band, 
Led on by deſolation's murderous hand, * 
All ſanguine came, their captain forc'd a dome, 
And of their treaſures rifled ev'ry room. 
At length exploring a receſs with care, 
He found the miſtreſs of the manſion there, 
The beauteous owner of the princely place, 
Whoſe lord fell fighting for the Theban race. 
What ſwift tranſitions flame the mind unjuſt ! 
The ſlave of av'rice now's the ſlave of luſt. 
He caught the fair one tortur'd by her fears, 
Nor heeds-her ſighs, nor yet her piteous tears; 
By brutal impulſe hurry'd to exceſs, 
5 He ſought what virtue bluſhes to expreſs, 
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But ſoon ſome pow'r (for virtue ſinds a friend 
When leaſt expected ready to defend) 

Inſpir'd the captive with perſuaſive charms, 

And thus ſhe argued, trembling in his arms: 

* What means my hero by this eager ſtrife; 

5% I'm thine by conqueſt, e'en to yield my life! 
4 Full willing then I bend me to thy will, 

£ And urge but gentleneſs to hear me ſtill. 

“ Before we wanton in the Cyprian ſhade, 

«© Poſſeſs my treaſures, and your fortune's made, 
From yonder court that opens to the view, 

„ Be quick to order that deſpoiling crew, 

5 For there's a well in which my jewels lie, 

«© 'The richeſt ſure beneath the circling ſæy; | 

* With many a goblet by my parents giv'n, 

£ Fit for libations to the chiefs of Heav'n; 

, An hundred caſkets too, ſurpaſs'd by none, 

«« Are buried there, enrich'd with precious ſtone ; 
«© With many a purſe of pure Thebzan coin, 
« Impreſs'd with portraits of great Cadmus' line: 
© Take theſe, my lord, all theſe without delay, 
« Leſt ſome leſs worthy bear my wealth away: 


«+ And when this maſs my conq'ror's made his own, 


«© Revel in pleaſures you ſhall claim alone, 

e My willing maids ſhall ſhew you to the place, 
«© While I attend to do my hero grace.“ 

He hears, and pauſes ; av'rice now prevails, 

And luſt mounts lightly in the mental ſcales. 
Lead ſwift, he cry'd, my troops ſhall diſappear z 
He gives the ſignal, and no troops are near, 
Towards the place the pliant females bend, 
Remove the ſtones, and urge him to deſcend. 

The yielding cord glides ſwiftly with his weight: : 
He fails, and finds his error but too late. 

The voice of anger iſſues from the cave, 

„. Be brief, my maids, and now my virtue ſave.” 


TO 


The THE BAN MAT RON. 
This ſaid, they caſt the ſtones upon his head, 
Nor quit the brutal raviſher till dead, - 
But heap on heap the angry virgins ſent, 
And gave at once both death and monument. 


Now loud thro” Thebes the victor's trumpets ſound, 
And glutted falchions now ſorget to wound; 
The Thracian horſemen for their captain all, 
And learn too late the ſtory of his fall; 
Swift ſeize the Matron and her faithful train, 
And rudely bind them in a galling chain; 
With vi'lence drive them to the upper gate, 
here ſat the Monarch of the world in ſtate. 
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High on a throne of gold above the hoſt, 
arrounded by the chiefs he valued moſt, 
;he king was rais'd, to ſtop the public woes, 
To deal out honours, juſtice, and repoſe. 
Soon as his captain's ſtory reach'd his ear, 
He bade the Matron and her train appear. 
With mind determin'd in his front ſhe ſtood, 
For virtue's bold upheld by conſcious good. 
Her dauntleſs maids obey the conqu'ror's call, 
Prepar'd for ev'ry ill that may befall : 
The charge produc'd, the dame was bid declare 
What name ſhe bore, and who her parents were. 
To this the anſwer d, with a modeſt grace, 
« I'm Timoc' a, of a Theban race; 
Of noble lineage was my honour'd Sire, 
«© Whoſe virtuous actions taught me to aſpire, 
«© And Theagines was my brother's name, 

A youth for valour known to thee and Fame, 
For he (too ſoon) his country's boaſt and joy, 
When you firſt ſtrove our freedom to deftroy, 

At Chzronea fell, and left to me 
© His virtues, with the love of Liberty: 
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Fo 'ſcape the curſt deſilement of my bed, 

If „ I means devis'd, and ſtruck your captain dead. 
pf Y *< The action paſs'd, no tyrant's pow'r I heed, 

} j % Expect the worſt, and glory in the deed; 
My fame unſullied, with my lateſt breath 

« [ll bleſs the cauſe, and triumph in my death. 


The honour'd chiefs, the rev'rend prieſts, and ſeers, 
Were heard to ſigh, and ſeem'd diſſolv'd in tears, 
Leſt Timoclia, in ſo brave a cauſe, 

Wl Should fall a victim to a conqu'ror's laws. 

rue hero roſe, ſurvey'd each ſorrowing chief, 

1 Be calm, he cry'd, what means this needleſs grief? 
Wl <* Think thou ſome rude barbarian's ſtated here, 

Wl <* That thirſts for blood, and deals revenge ſevere ! 
Know this, my princes, I would periſh firſt ; 
Io virtue Alexander ſhall be juſt ! 

1 % No Greek amongſt you more her cauſe could lend; 
I quit the dame, and praiſe her for the deed ; 
Be ſure, my guards, her tender limbs ynbind ; 

WI << Timoclia, be thou free as is thy mind. 

Wil W <© Her maiden train no more ſhall ſhackles bear, 

. il N 4 Swift give them Liberty, and free as air,“ 
10 Off fly the fetters from their ſnowy arms, 

1 Fi The gen'rous conduct ev'ry boſom charms, 

| I, | Ten thouſand plaudits mongſt the Thebans ring, 
All praiſe the Matron, and all bleſs the King; 

SL While ſages comment as they make record, 
at ſoon or late ſhall Virtue find reward. 
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UMPHRY and Dick, two ſylvan brothers, 
On a good jointure liv'd, once their mother 95 
In the ſame town their habitations, 
Y Where long they'd dwelt, as ſhould relations: 
At length—(what havock does the brewer make! 
What tongues to rattle, and what heads to ache! 
Nor ſex he ſpares, nor yet profeſſton, 
Alike's to him—but hence digreſſion)— 
At length, as o'er their Dorcheſter they ſat, 
Dick chanc'd to let it fall, in haſty chat, 
That Humphry receiv'd unlawful uſance, 
And that his pig-ſty was become a nuiſance ; 
Beſide, ſome trees that on Numph's manor grew 
Ought to come down, becauſe they ſpoil'd the view. 
Humphry in turn call'd Dick a chatt'ring fool, 
And bade him go once more to boarding-ſchool. 
From this beginning higher things aroſe, 
And ſoon the Brothers go from words to blows, 
Till ſome kind friends force in to quell their thunder, 
And put the rude combatants aſunder. 
M vain each friend preſents his ſober ſaw ; 
I Each ſwore, and ſwore by —— he'd.go to law, 
= © Now, thanks to kind Heaven! in ſearching round, 
A Thro' all the town but one attorney's found ; 
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b t bY! . 
il If only one throughout the nation, 
Better *twould be for ev'ry ſtation : 


The reaſon's plain, let who will deny it, 
Where moſt lawyers are, there's moſt diſquiet. 
To this attorney angry Humphry. goes, 


a Tells of his ſuff rings, and his bruiſes ſhews. 


The hungry ſerpent heard his client's caſe, 


| And, looking Humphry ſtedfaſt in the face, 


Promis'd ſeon to get him ſatis faction; 


WAIT! | 80 ſtrait prepares to bring his action. 
MNumph lowly bows—takes leave was hardly gone 


When Dick arrives with honeſt neighbour John, 
Runs o'er his ſad tale in manner heedful, 

Then craves the law may ſoon do the needful. 
Old Scorpo heard, and with a ghaſtly grin, 

(Like that which deck'd the artful prince of Sin, 
When in Eden the world's eldeſt madam 

Was tempting our father goodman Adam) | 
The Lawyer thus addreſs'd the wrathful clown: 
Your brother Humphry, Sir, has been to town, 
Has told his caſe to me, and 'tis agreed 

That I, as law directs, ſhould ſtrait proceed; 
Therefore, my neighbour, and my worthy friend, 


2s ſue I cannot, and at once defend, 


If you'll permit me, Sir, I'll recommend. 

At the next market-town there lives a lawyer, 
An honeſt one, *tis true, his name 3s Flawyer. 
Take you this letter, Sir, (he turns to writing) 
And Flaw ſhall manage to your delighting. . 
The letter ſeal'd, Dick bows, and ftrait receives, 
Then he and neighbour John the lawyer leaves. 


To'ards the next market-town they take their way, 


When John, in friendly ſort, began to fay— | 
« Richard, tis ſtrange, this lawyer man pretends 
% To be your friend, and kindly recommends— 
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The BROTHERS, c. 
«« How can this man, employ'd by Numph to ſue, 
« Be juſt to him, and be a friend to you? 


Do leave this law (good lad) I can't abide it, 

« And let honeſt neighbours round decide it.“ 

«« 'I go to law (cries Dick) I will by gingo z 

4 ]'ll be reveng'd, or go ſtrait to limbo.“ 

«« Hear reaſon, Dick, (cries John) you had better; 

« And pray let me ſee this friendly letter.“ 

Dick, unſuſpecting, gives the ſcroll to John, 

Who wiſely broke the ſeal, and thus went on. 

« Two brother blockheads, living in the Weſt, 

«« (Both well fledg'd and feather'd in the neſt) 

« Got drunk laſt night, fell out about a ſtraw, 

« And now ſeek their revenge at common law. 

« You pluck the one, and I will pluck the other, 

« And ſend them naked home like fools together.“ 

Dick ſtood confounded, dropt his bludgeon, 

“ And muſt I be the lawyer's gudgeon ? 

«« A plague upon his old and wicked head, 

« Jil haſte me back and beat the villain dead.“ 

Here fair Reaſon came, a courteous dame, 
Who faves us oft from trouble, ſin, and ſhame. 

She bid the angry lad no more complain, 

But with his neighbour trudge it back again. 

Away they chearly went, and when arriv'd, 

This plan of ſettlement was ſoon contriv'd. 

John ſummon'd the village round together 

Humphry was there, dark as cloudy weather. 

John took the chair, all around conſented, 

The ſtrange letter read, and then commented. 

The brothers meet aſham'd, with down caſt faces, 
Each ſoon forgives, and ſoon embraces. 

Hümphry and Dick, as our old record tells, 

Appear'd at this a pair of ſpectacles; 

While good John, for peace a firm abettor, 
| Requeſts they'll all profit from the letter, 
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144 PENNY WISE and POUND FOOLISH. 


And write this uſeful ſaw among their rules, 
Lawyers but thrive with artful knaves and fools ; | 
Were there no ſuch, from fair virtye ſwerving, 
The law tribe would hang for fear of ſtarving. 
The ſwains retire to ſhear their homely fleece, 
Shake hands, and vow to live in love and peace. 
The tribe around found no one would truſt *em, 
Fled up to town mongſt blockheads to get cuſtom, 


e 
PENNY WISE and POUND FOOLISH, 
. 


\OMEWHERE I've led, I ſcarce know where, 
I think at church from Doctor Blair, 
That meanneſs or in Sir or Madam 
Has been a crime accurs'd from Adam, 
And that with ſtricteſt juſtice too, 
For meanneſs holds another's due, 
And nought on earth ſo much can teaze her 
As yielding tribute due to Cæſar. 
One thought to comfort us remains, 
She works herſelf perplexing pains ; 
Full many a ſigh, and many a groan, 
As in the ſequel will be ſhown : 
Then liſt, and hear a ſylvan tale, 
Told by a ruſtic o'er his ale 
Our Nick (faid Hodge) at length tis Found, 
Jo fave a penny loſt a pound, 
Indeed! (quoth Dick) are you ſincere ? 
Friend Richard lift, and you ſhall hear. 
'The farmer bought at Rumford fair 


For one gold pound an aged mare. 


'Tis 


PENNY WIS E and POUND FOOLISH. 

"Tis true the price is wond' rous low, 

But then the beaſt was but ſo ſo. 

Nick mounts, and fides the village through, 

Then heard the clicking of her ſhoe. 

He ftrait diſmounts, ſurveys her foot, 

Egad !- he cry'd, one nail will do't. 

Here meanneſs, that ill-featur'd dame, 

Stepp'd in and cry'd, you're much to blame; 1 

For know, the ſmith will charge a penny, 

And you at home have hobnails many; 

And that's a ſum, as times are going, 
You'd better ſave than be beſtowing. 

He hefitates, then cries again, 

»Tis but ten miles to our old lane 

I'll venture home in ſpite of any, 

The ſhoe will laſt, I'll ſave my penny. 

Away he goes, ſpurs both her ſides, 

Still clicks the ſhoe, and ſtill he rides; 

Till juſt in fight of Billerica, | 
Away it flies, and down came Nicky. 

The mare, alas! againſt the ſtones 

Put out an eye, and broke her bones. 

In vain—in vain—ſhe ſtrives to riſe 

At length ſhe ſtretches, groans, and dies. 

The farmer bawls an horrid roar, 
| Beſmear'd with duſt, with ſweat and goar ; 

And when the fates had eas'd the man, 

On breech he ſat, and thus began : 

«© A bleſſed proſpect greets mine eye! 

«© There lies the mare, and here ſit F: 
A pretty job I've made to day! 
What will all my neighbours ſay ? 

«© —Well, I have brought it on myſelf; 

c« This curſed thirſting after pelf 

«4 Has been the cauſe of all I view, 
8 1 a | 0 An a 


c 


* 


—_" 


Si 


6 
3 
* 
1 
r 
45 
F#- 5: 
1 * 
1 
* 
C 
ts 
$1 
oy + 
. 
e 
= f 
9 i 
; 
_ 
155 
II 
_ 
_ 
91 
. 
112 
+ - U 
5 —4 
10 7 
1389 
LU 1 
1 
p 
- . 
i) I 
1, 3:38 
o 1 4 
o Ir] 
118 
1 
Ii 4. 
1 
14 
o Hl 
175 
iin 
1 1. 
1 
r * 
* 4 
7 { t 
4 + Bui 
+8 
1 | 84 
\ of 
17 
6 111 
bo f 4 
"Tg 1 
$190. 
11 
p 
11 6 
1920 
N _ 
E's 
Lt «$4 
4 
ls 
i } 
F * 
i = ; 
_ i 
K 1 
1 
ih 8 d 
4 6 
N 3} 
: 1 
7 4 
11 4 
1 1 
11 
1155 
A 
o Ss "3 p 
1 142 
. v1 4 
165 * 
4 B45 
D TS 
i! At 
? ii 
8 My i 
N i] [ 
it#}. 
.1 Ki 4 
1 
lf 
Hahn 
6 | 114 
Ng: 
l it; 
- bi 
g 
4 li 
1 A 
f 
, 
ly 


— 4 
— p OED 
— — wo — — — 
= —— — 


2 
—_— == - 
— 
2 
— — 
CEE SENSES 
2 wp 
— SI 
— 


— 
—̃ —— —— 
— — 


= * — — — 
— = r — a 
— — — 5 . — — 
E . ͤ—v—— ̃ 7˙ Oe en 15 4 « — 
— ——— — 


r —— —‚— —Ü1˖˙— AA 
— —— ee A ETA —E—ũ——ͤ— —ʒ 


— 


And juſtly I deſerve it too: 

Had I but paid the ſmith his due 

To drive the nail and faſt the ſhoe, 

The mare and I, in ſpite of weather, 

Had fafely reach'd the farm together. | 
How great the diff rence! Dobbin's dead, 
And I want plaiſters for my head; 

And what is worſe (ah! ſimple Zany) 
I've loſt my pound to ſave my penny | 
"Twas meanneſs brought on me this rum, 
Who ſoon or late works our undoing.” 


Thou niggard ſoul that can't be juſt, 
Even where int'reſt ſays thou muſt ; 
To thee this ruſtic tale is ſent ! 

O! may it rankle where *tis meant, 
And thou reform from Nick's diſaſter, 
Replace the ſhoe, and fave the plaiſter. 
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0 
A PATRON for the LAWYERS. 
7 OT | 


H E good Evona left his native home, | 
1 Paſs'd the rude ſea, and ſought the court of Rome, 
Where (to obtain the zenith of his hope) | 
He ſu'd for audience with the holy pope. | 


After long perſeverance ard addreſs, 


(For great folks are not eaſy of acceſs) 5 


1 V ON A, Kc. 


The honeſt Briton, through his pious care, 
Obtain'd admittance to Saint Peter's chair, 
Where, as the ſacred cuſtom is (you know) 
He bow'd, and kiſs'd the conſecrated toe. 
This form adjuſted, ftrait the pious man 

A diftance mov'd, and thus his ſuit began: 
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«© Rev' rend ſucceſſor of that holy ſaint, 

Who hear*ſt our pray'rs, and who relieves our plaint ; 
Who bear'ſt the key of the divine abode, 

Where ſpirits hymn the praiſes of their God ; 

And that of Erebus, where ſinners go 

To bathe in ſulphur and eternal woe, 

To thee I come from Albion's famous iſle, 

Where lovely plenty ever deigns to ſmile ; 

Where due obſervance to thy pow'r is paid, 

And Rome's wiſe dictates chearfully obey'd ; 

Where faith triumphant rears her ſacred head, 

Beneath the olive ſmiling peace has ſpread ; 

Where yet unrival'd every grace is ſeen, 

And beauty,' matchleſs beauty ! charms the ſcene : 

To thee I come, attend my tale of grief, 

And, holy Papa, grant thy ſons relief. 

» 
In fam'd Auguſta, from whoſe tow'rs I came, 

Each charter'd body has an holy claim 

On ſome good faint, ia whoſe paternal love 

They truſt, to be their advocate above, 

In time of trouble to relieve their cares, 

And be a patron in their trade affairs, | 

Save one profeſſion ; 'tis for them I ſue; 

Who ſcribe the parchment. and the deed renew 6 

Who undertake in courts to bring the cauſe, © 

And thrive by coſts ariſing from the laws: 
Grant them a patron, let my tribe be bleſt, 
„And old Evona *11 fink in peace to reſt.“ 
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Such was the language of the pious man; 
In anſwer thus the holy Sire began: 


«© My rev'rend ſon, who out of pious love 
For thy profeſſion haſt ſo kindly ſtrove, 
Hear the ſucceſſor of our ſaint reply, 
And be not troubled if he muſt deny ; 
For not a ſaint our rubric can deſcribe, 
But gives protection to ſome ſect or tribe, 
Saving the learn'd profeſſors of the laws; 
He who's above the ſaints may aid their cauſe. 
Seeing tis ſo, my ſon, how then can I 
With credit to myſelf, or you, comply ? 


Of this be ſure, ſhould ſome new ſaint ariſe, 


Thy tribe ſha'n't want a ſaint to patronize.”” 


Griev'd to the heart the good Evona heard, 


| And the big tears ran ample down his beard. 


Clement the kind, the virtuous, and the wiſe, 
Who look'd on Britain's ſons with fav'ring eyes, 
Felt, on his me iluſtrious throne, 
The old man's care and troubles as his own, 
And thus (with dignity that well declar'd _ 
What the tongue utter'd his kind heart prepar'd) 
The pontiff ſpoke—*<* My ſon, your grief give o'er ; 
A thought has ſtruck me, and your tribe no more 
Shall want a patron to direct their ways, 
So mark well what our faith's defender ſays. 
Evona, ſtrait to Saint John de Latera's go, 
Inform the convent Clement wills it ſo ; 
Bid them a bandage bind about thy ſight, 
So as thou canſt not ſee one ray of light, 
Then let the ſacriſt lead thee to the ſhrine 
Of good John de Latera the divine; 
| Where, 
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E VON A, Kc. 149 
Where, when as many pray'rs exact thou'ſt ſaid, 
As thou haſt beads of agate on that thread, 
Which from thy girdle hangs adown thy ſide, 
Then bid him ſtand aloof, and there abide, 

' Whilſt round the church thou aidleſs take thy way, 
But bid him warn thee if thou chance to ſtray ; 
There, on what ſaint ſo'er thou Hy' ſt thy hand, 

Call to the ſacriſt to unlooſe the band, | 
And with loud accent tell the lining ears 

Thou'ſt found a champion for thy learn'd compeers— 
So wills the pope, and may the ſaints concur 

To grant the brighteſt in our calendar. 

Erona go, and with him all my train; 

Mark the event, and quick return again.“ 


The Briton bow'd, and, like a ſtripling gay, 
Turn'd on his palmer's ſtaff, and led the way. 


Now at the church arriv'd, the bus'neſs known, 

And ev'ry ſaint unto Evona ſhown ; 

The ſhrine attain*d—his ave-marias ſaid, 

That the good pontiff's will might be obey'd ; 

The ſacriſt every requiſite ſupplies, 

And bound the fillet on Evona's eyes. 

Strait to the deſtin'd place directs the man, 

Who *midſt the croud the arduous ſearch began; 
From faint to ſaint he ſtray'd, from place to place; 
Eager impatience ſat on ev'ry face, 


Whilſt the full organ fill'd the ample ſpace. 
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Advanc'd on high upon a marble baſe, 
Full to the ſight, with majeſty and grace, 
Beneath a canopy of cedar wood 
The image of the great archangel ſtood; 

His left foot preſs'd upon the common foe, 
Whilſt with his lance he ann'd a mighty blow: 
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Thither by chance the hoary Briton goes, 

(Ah, adverſe fate! why didſt thou interpoſe?) 
Cloſe to St. Michael's baſe he took his ſtand, 
And on the devil's * rough front fix'd his hand : 
Here will I hold, he cry'd, let thoſe around 
Bear witneſs of the ſame ; the iſles reſound 


Wich noiſy mirth a univerſal ftrain, 


(Who at the ſight from laughter could 1 222 0 
Here will I hold, he cry'd, and now no more 
Our tribe 1n vain a patron ſhall implore ; 

Be this the lawyer's faint in aſter days, 

To guide their councils and direct their ways; 
Quickly let Fame to all the world deſcribe, : 
That this good ſaint 's the patron of our tribe! 
Now, as Evona ſpoke, the ſacriſt hies 

To Michael's ſtatue, and unbound his eyes: 
Eager he views, but ſigh'd, alas! to find 

He claſp'd the great deceiver of mankind. 

Stung to the heart at ſuch a foul diſgrace, 

The pious man dejected left the place 
Shunning that comfort which his friends adviſe, 


j He ſeeks his Britain, and lamented dies, 


Where (ſadly mov'd at his diſaſtrous doom) 
An honeſt bard thus wrote upon his tomb: 


„„ 


«© Heaven's wonder in this little ſpace we ſcan 
7 Here lies a lawyer, and an honeft man. 


* St, Michael is always deſcribed trampling on the devil. 
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N theſe ſad times, when faith is ſold, 

1 And all that's good and great for gold, 

Perhaps the poet's friendly tale 

May prove of very {mall avail. 

Yes, tho? vice lord it o'er the humble, 

Vet virtue ſhould not faint nor ſtumble, 

But ftrive with all her might and main 

To make each vicious effort vain. - 
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: Bleſs'd be the man of lib'ral ſpirit, 
Who ſcorns the knave, and ſuccours merit 

Who ſees the pamper'd drone aſpire, 
And counteracts his heart's defire ; 
Who (as the ſty-born golden calf 
Puffs, ſwells, and ſneers with ſenſeleſs laugh) 
Arrays his brow with wiſdom's frown, 
And juſtly cuts the blockhead down. 
Bleſs'd may he be! for ever bleſs'd, 
Nor know a pang to wound his breaſt. 


But, hence with preface ceaſe to rail, 
Be brief, my friend, and tell your tale. 


A ſylvan knight of great eſtate, 
Whoſe virtues made him truly great, 
Without regard to name or ſtation, 
Rewarded merit through the nation ; 
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The RA DIS H. 


But us'd her foes with ſuch diſdain, 
They never ſought his dome again. 
Mechanics, artiſts, all were known, 
(Whom merit mark'd to be her own) 
On application, to ſucceed 

Beyond the pinch of griping need. 
But here awhile we'll leave the knight, 
And ſing the lowly ruſtic wight. 


An huſbandman (who always ſtrove 
Fair agriculture to improve) 
Had, by attention and great care, 
Produc'd a Radiſh none could pair 


For colour *twas the fineſt ſeen, 
Moft ample was its top of green; 


Its root, if record we may heed, 
Was full enough a ſcore to feed; 
The wond'rous produce all admir'd, 


And thoſe with lib'ral ſpirit fir'd, 


Aſſur'd the ſwain it would be right 
To bear his labour to Sir Knight. 
The ſwain approv'd, firſt ſought his ſeat, 


Then laid the Radiſh at his feet. 


% Accept, Sir Knight, (the ſwain began) 
The efforts of an humble man, 5 


Who by long ftudy, art, and toil, 
Has found the means to mend the foi] 


So far beyond the common earth, 
That in the pining time of dearth 
Enough of theſe he can produce, 
As may ſuffice for public uſe, 
Till foreign aid preſents relief 
To mitigate the common grief.“ 


This ſaid, the knight, with grateful ſpirit, 


Preſents an ample gift to merit, 


An 
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The RAD ILS E. 


An hundred pounds in ſtandard gold. 
To all around the tale is told. 


The knight was bleſs'd, none diſapprov'd, 


Save one, whole ſoul's by envy mov'd, 
Whoſe only merit, all proteſt, 
Was ſcraping gold to ſwell his cheſt, 
Among the reſt that made his ſtore, 

A Barb had he from Afric's ſhore, 

As fleet as wind, aud full of fire, 

No horſe alive was rated higher, 

This Barb, ſaid he, with great delight, 
F'll haſte, and give it to the knight, 
Since he ſo bountiful could be, 

For one poor root, how great to me 
Muſt he in juſtice deal his ſtore ? 

At leaſt a preſent ten times more 

He led his Barb, preſents it ſtrait, 
Retires the vaſt return to wait. 

A thouſand golden dreams preſent, 
The viſion yields him cent. per cent, 
In ways of int'reſt this 1s laid, 

And now his fortune 's fully made. 

He drinks his bottle, cracks his joke, 
And laughs or ſneers at little folk, 
And like ſome pamper'd friends of mine, 
At Surrey's board ſits down to dine 
His palfrey keeps to amble down 

From Pudding-lane to Kentiſh Town. 
Elated with his charming luck, 

He viſits now the Dog and Duck; 

Ogles the girls, drinks tea with Nancy 
All this he does, but all in fancy; 

Till waken'd from his reverie, 

By raps upon his portal three 

A liv'ry ſervant from Sir Knight 

A billet leaves with bow polite— 


Thinks, 
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The RA DIS H. 


Thinks, breaks the ſeal with raptur'd hand, 
Reſolv'd to purchaſe houſes, land — 

For trading now he can't endure, 

Beſides, the funds are inſecure— 

And now his ſpectacles ſucceeds, 

He puts them on his noſe, and reads 

Dear Sir, your noble Barb I take, 

And long ſhall prize it for your ſake, 

In grateful turn, my ſervants bring 

A rarity might pleaſe a king. 


A carriage ſtops, full ſwift he flies, 
And looking round with eager eyes, 
Two lads, -of compliments quite laviſh, 
Bowing, preſent the knave—the Radiſh, 


Such be the artful villain's curſe, 
Who'd rob a gen'rous public's purſe ; 
Whilſt thoſe who delve to ſerve the ſtate, 
Meet all that juftice owes the great. 
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A CHRISTMAS TALE 


SC E one ſunny April day, 
While ſky-larks ſung o'er mountains gay, 
From Royal Windſor's high abode, 
To chaſe the ſtag king Henry rode, 
And with him ſuch a courtly train 
As rarely may be ſeen again. 
"Twas by old Kennet's ſilver flood 
They pierc'd the thickeſt of the wood, 
When the braſs horn's ſonorous ſound, 
Told to the liſt' ning crew around 
The mighty-creſted game was found: 
The thickets ſhake, he bounds, he flies, 
Rude clamour rends the hills, the ſkies, 
While echo to the ſhouts replies. 
If we may credit what of old 
That learned wight Dan Drayton told, 
It was a beaſt of far more grace 
Than e' er gave ſport on Chevy Chace, 
Or that fam'd ſtag Aſcanius ſlew, 
When hunting with his Trojan crew; 
But as it doth not much avail, 
Let us purſue the merry tale. 
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WW; ENIGHTING the ROAST BEEF, &. 


The king a truſty yeoman kept, 
Who always near his perſon ſlept, 
And when his maſter took the air, 
This yeoman ſtill attended there. 
Now whilſt elate the eager court 
Follow'd the health-imparting ſport, 
'The king, with Hubert by his fide, 
Unnotic'd from the reſt divide, 
And (favour'd by a darkling brake) 
Their way t'wards Reading Abbey take. 
'The king was wond'rous hungry grown, 
As hunters often are tis known; 
And hearing oft? the Abbot there 
Gave ev'ry day the beſt of fare, 
Reſolv'd his perſon to diſguiſe, 
His ftomach's yearning to ſuffice. 
Now as they rode along together, 
Hubert longing to know whither, 
Henry, to eaſe his truſty man, 
'Thus in a merry ftrain began : . 
£ Yeoman, come, doff that ſuit of thine, 
And in return take this of mine, 
Por I've reſolv'd incog to try 
15 „ The neighb' ring Abbot's courteſy. 
00 If there is truth in Fame's report, 
His rev'rence keeps a goodly court; 
For ev'ry noon, *tis ſaid, his bells. 


Invite the poor from lowly cells 


Jo feed on buttocks, loins, and pies, 
Till they their appetites ſuffice. 
I'll now ftrike down, *tis near the time, 
And when his bells for dinner chime, 
IT will the hungry ruſtics join, 
And enter with the reſt to dine, 
When the lord Abbot enters in, 
Pl ſtrait in courtly fort begin 
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KNIGHTING the ROAST BEEF, ae. 


To make apology, that I 

'The king's poor yeoman paſling by, 
And being keenly ſet withal, 
Preſumed with the reſt to call. 

If I the holy man ſhould find 

To hoſpitality inclin'd, 


He ſhan't repent the trick I play ; 


But, if a churl, ſhall rue the day.“ 

This ſaid, he bade him wait awhile, 
Then gave his horſe, and leap'd the ſtile, 
Dreſs'd in his trulty yeoman's guiſe, 
And ſuch he feemed by his ſize, 

The king, as blythe as birds in May, 


Strait to the Abbey took his way; 
Where, like to any homely man, 


Juſt as the dinner-bells began 

To call the country round to dine, 

He condeſcends the croud to join 

With them he enters—after grace 
Betakes him to an upper place ; 

Not out of pride, as now-a-day, 

But that the Abbot might ſurvey _ 

Our luſty yeoman at firſt ſight, > 
And note his mighty appetite. | 
The gueſts were ſat, the ample board 
With every goodly diſh was ftor'd, 

And juſt before our merry chief 

Was plac'd a loin of roaſted beef. 

Hal fill'd his plate, and fed away | 
Like one who drives the plough all day, 
If his true yeoman had been there, 
He had not ta'en ſo large a ſhare. 

The Abbot enters near the place, 

And fix'd his eyes on Henry's face ; 

Firſt, wond'ring at his appetite, 

He exoſs d himſelf, then bleſs'd the wight- - 
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2758 ENIGHTING the ROAST BEEF, &c. 
* Who art thou, friend? (at length he cries) 

If I may judge. thee by thy ſize, 
And the gay ſuit you hither bring, 
Thou'rt yeoman to my lord the kin g. 

Say, is it ſo??? King Henry role, 
And, bowing to the Abbot's toes, 

He thus with courteous ſpeech began: 

J am, good Sir, King Henry's man, 
With whom, in Windſor foreſt near, 
I've chac'd ſince morn the ſturdy deer 3 
But, being by the pack threwn out, 
T hither came, and nake no doubt 
That you, who bid ſo many live, 

My bold intruſion will forgive.“ 

« By holy Paul, the Abbot cry'd, 

You do me grace, fo here abide, 

E'en long as you ſhall needful think, 
And do not ſpare my meat or drink. 
Here's to the king your maſter's health, 
I love him more than life or wealth.“ 
This faid, he took a cryſtal cup 

Of ſack, and, when he'd drank it up, 
Another yielded to his gueſt, 

Then bid him ſet his heart at reſt. 

Hal kindly thank'd the good divine, 
Then gan again to trim the loin. 

« Maſs! cries the prieſt, I'm glad to ſee 
My yeoman feed ſo heartily, 

And I would give, with all my heart, 
An hundred pounds to play his part ; 
But I, alas! can ſcarce digeſt 

A chicken's moſt delicious breaſt, - 

My ſtomach is fo ſqueamiſh grow; 
For a long time I have not known, * 
What ev'ry ruſtic round can feel, 
The pleaſures of a hearty mel. 


— 
— —— —ů — — — 
. —ů—— — — — — — 

2 — — — w by —— — — — — 

— — — — * » = * = — — = = 

— eee . on nn Rn — __ 2 =. 
— — — — —— —ů—ů— * 
_ 
= 


— 
— 


—ů — KS 
— —_— — — 


EIN 


= 


1 
© Las 
g 
* -v 
boy 4 
AER 
* 9 
bt” 
1 
1 
8 
1 Br 
. 
* 2 
HR 
5 
1 
IS 
"I 
Eg 
1 
3 
* N = 
PAS 
+ 7 ＋ 
-. * , 
FS 
I 
#3 
3 
3 
AM 
8 
* * 5 
„ 
3 
8 
8 
2 3 
1 
1 
3 
WE. 
_ 
"ig 
. 
3 
1 
= 
- "= 
_— 
1 2 XX 
40 
"-- 
. 
3 
* 
1 
= 
_ 
"= 
= 
a "I — 
_. 
== 
5 "(AP A 
1 
1 
1 
WE 
= 
. $4 8 
7 RI 
"NY 
7 
3 
* 27 
7 27 
WEIS 
EM 
4 8 
Fr N. 
e 
% . 
i o* = 
3% 
nM 
Ws 
1 
8 
8 
3 
1 
3 
1 
1 
"x 
3 
= 
2 - 
1 
1 
. TY 
3 
9 
8 
1 
py 
1 
by 
ci 
- 
1 
LS 
>... 
45M 
3 
1 
3 4 
75 AJ . 
= 
A Pad 
<= 
54 
_ 
_ 
1 
. 
3 
n 
Mx 
=”, 
8 
28 4 
8 
_ 
= 
be 4 
© > 
- 
—— 
24 
Opal 
I 
* 
—_ 
3 * 
"a 
= 
Wt 
Tr 
4 * I 
= 
£ 
i 
3 
p. 
"x 
- 
o 


_ 
4 3 
. 1 12 
= 8 PR 
4 Pitt 
3 nr; 
we } 
F. 48 
1 
12 SR a 
1 A 1 
n 
1 151 
* . 
| } 
& at - 
G h _ : : 
#1488 
4 iin 
* 1 15 
i "6 . 
i, FF [3 
1 WS 4. 
17 1 
15 . 
Sos o . 
„ ker +4 4 
- . 
* 
1 ver ih N 
1 
no IT 
III 
in, 
1.51 1 
121 {Hts : 
F J 111 
it itt9 
= \ ; 15 
* n 
123 75 o j 
1 iin 
bp 155 . 
1. 1 
| 1 | 
$1557 f 4 
4.2, 8 7 $44 
» Þy : ? : 
ST 3.6 ö 
HRA 2 (+4 
3 1 
18 1 14 
\ 1 1 * "7 
= - Ot. : 
ol 7 4 _ 4 
i x1 7 : ; 
1 . 1 1 
1 
1. 
11 
| 776 
#1 8:0 
UN: 
1 
1 
on _—_ x 
= 
1 
BY] 
Tas 
„ „ 
3 : 
* 1 
Tx 
1 
= 0 
4: i 
FS 23 
* ts £ Z 
TINGS (4-56 
I. N 
Wit + + 
b 
by! - 
” 1:28 
1TF! 
FR: vo 
DD * * 
7 j 
' 29 
i 
1 TY; $ 
i TH 
— oy 
1 * 4: 
i l q G ö 
i 
3 | > 
. 
ie 
1 1 
1 _ * 
112 
| + 33-7 
o i 
1277 
bo " : 
* 2 8 
IK . 4 : 
o ix \ 
= » * 
F 2 4 
I ht! 5 
Joe. y 
445% 
"4, bs 1 
- x . 
N 11 1 
1644 
y . 
U 
iin: : 
RAE * © 18; $ 
FEET : 
x 1 wy 
F . 
GE : - 
» #4 1 
*+- F 7 
in 
4 * 
n 
114198 
Ii 
einn 
4 1 
2 > til ä 
q $23 3744 
nn 
2 7 
, 1 
172 . 
iÞ 118. 
TIEN 
TI 
1 TH: : 
3 * 
1 inn 
_ ; : 
. : 
11. 1 
8 N itt 
IHE 14 it; 
1 * N 1 
1 : 
„ 
/ i 
1 : 
Wt | 
N 1 J. 5 


= TRELLIS 
— — — — —— A res — — 
A > CES 
— — — 

— — 


_ 
» 
4 
9 
= 
F, 
4 < 
Ps 
2 WY. 
3 
HY 
r 4 
8 
"IN 
_— 
4, 
2 
. 
Wis 
I 
o I "I Y 
= vhs: 
BEA 
"5 
3% „ 
A 
3 
"JR 
* * 
v5 . „ 
1 
rs 
3 
x 1 
Y y 2 * 
EY 
Ws 4 4 
"xx 
Pq 
25M 
MY 
Wed 
4 1 
5 
8 
W —_ 
3 
1 . 0 
_ 
3 
— 
1 
1 
== 
= 
A 
of "os i 
8 
1 
A 
1 
n 
EY 
3 75 5 
1 
3 
1 
Fs 
IRS 
_— 
TA. 
by. 7 C. 
a 
1 
* fo 3 g 
ASP 
a 
* * by 
rs 
Sr 
3 
n 
= 
1 
FIR 
- 
3 
228M 
1 
1 
1 
3 
"MY 
— AY 
bs 

* 

42 
1 
IP. 
3 

1 
- 
87 
3 
3 
3 
"= 
75 25 . 
_ 
= 
b 2 
H % 
x | 
5 
. 
bd 
"281 
3 
3 
8 
x . 
3 
1 
1 
bg 
- 4 
Tl 
3 
e. 
5 
MY 
+200 
3 3 
"—" 
X08 
254 
1 
3 
—— 
5 
. 
* 
Ls 
7 
- 


Ah! what a ſtore of true delight 
Know'th he who's a good appetite l' 

At this he ſighing turn'd away, 

And bid his fturdy gueſt good day. 

While Henry, not to be behind, 

Return'd him compliments as kind, 

Then left the clowns to feaſt and ſport, 
Sought Hubert firſt, and then the court. 
Now Chriſtmas came—O happy tide ! 
When wiſdom lays her ſaws aſide ; 
When old and young, when grave and gay, 
In gambols ſport the time away; 

When King and court were merry grown, 
As in the ſequel will be ſhewn. 


King Henry now had form'd a plan 
To cure this hoſpitable man ; 
And now from court a troop ſent down, 
To bring the Abbot up to town, 

Where he had hardly been an hour 
Before they lodg'd him in the Tower, 


Without a couch to bear his head, 


And nought to cat but homely bread, 

With water from the poſtern ſpring, 

Which now and then his guards would bring. 
Having ne'er infring'd the laws, 

He wonder'd what could be the caule ; 

Yet, as he did not know offence, . 
Rely'd upon his innocence, 

And having faith a mighty ſhare, 


He waited patient with his fare: 


But on the fourth day (mark the tale) 
'The tyrant, Hunger, made him fail ; 


And now he begged moſt ſincere 


He might partake of better cheer. / 
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KNIGHTING: the ROAST BEEF, 
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„ KNIGHTING the ROAST BEEF, &, 


This Henry knew, and ſoon the prieſt 
Was Ied from priſon to a feaſt, 
Where he was told by Henry's train, 
The king defir'd he'd not complain, 
For having been by ſome decery'd, 
He'd done him wrong, for which he griev'd, 
And knowing well his innocence, 

| Crav'd pardon for his paſt offence. 

The Abbot ſoon forgot his pain, 

And anſwer'd, all is well again, 

Then ſet him down with joy to dine 

Upon a moſt delicious loin. 

Faſting had wrought him ſuch a change, 

That, like the farmers of his Grange, 

He gan to feed, and after grace 

Aroſe to ſeek his rural place: 

But Henry, who obſerved all . 

Behind the arras *gainſt the wal], 

Came forward ſtrait, and thus began 

To greet the well-fill'd holy man: 

“ Ho! father Abbot, why away? 

The reck' ning yet is left to pay; 

Lay down your hundred pounds in gold, 
Or you ſhall never more behold 
Jour country folk, nor ever range 

Again your molt delightfu} Grange. 

J was that yeoman you careſs*d 

Laſt ſpring, when you with grief confeſs'd 
Your ſtomach was to ſqueamiſh grown 
You could not pick 2 chicken bone, 
And that you long'd fincere to feel 

The pleaſures of a hearty meal | 
Saying you'd give, with all your heart, 
An hundred pounds to play my part. 

As I've reſtor'd your appetite, 

- Have ſeen you feed with great delight, 


= 


I think : 


KNIGHTING the ROAST BEEF, c. 159 
I think the gold is due to me, 
80 pay me for my recipe — 
No going hence without the fee. 
He paid the fee in open court— F 
When Henry, ſtill inclin'd to ſport, 
Drew forth his luſtre-beaming blade 
The wond'ring courtiers all ſurvey'd, 
When thus the laughter-loving chief 
Addreſs'd his Abbot's friend the beef. 
And now, thou moſt delicious loin, 
On whom a king delights to dine; 3 
Who gave ine ſuch immenſe delight, 
When hunting whet my appetite; | 
Who has reſtor'd my Abbot's health, 
My people's love, my kingdom's wealth; DIC 
Who ſpurs my Britons on to fight, | 
This touch createth thee a knight - 
Ariſe, Sir Loin, ſo may*ſ thou be, 
Whilſt Albion's guarded by the ſea. 


Now at king Harry's merry wile, 
Every aſpect bore a ſmile, 
Save one, whoſe gloomy looks declare | 
He diſapprov'd his doctor's care; 
Not that the regimen (quoth he) 
Affects me much, but tis the fee. 
The fee he murmur'd all that day, 
The next to Reading took his way. 
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EPIC EFFUSIONS 


N a nation ſo famous as England for glorious atchiere. 

ments by ſea and land, it-is ſurpriſing that .the Epic Song 
ſhould ever fall into diſuſe. Our martial anceſtors were particu. 
larly attentive to this ſpecies of poetry; the deeds of their 
heroes were ſung at every entertainment, muſic and poetry 
joining to rouſe their ſouls to that enthahaftic ardour which 
gave them pre-eminence in valour, and ſucceſs in battle. 
The Epic Song did not, however, originate with us, but 
probably with the Egyptians, from whom the Jews received 
it. David played upon his harp, and ſung in heroic numbers 
before Saul, and afterwards when king he danced and ſung 
before the Lord. The Greeks, were particularly attentive to 
the Epic Song, and they too had it from Egypt: Timotheus 
was minſtrel to Alexander, and {ung Homer's battles for that 
great conqueror, and the Romans had it from the Greeks. 


The Epic Song exiſts at this day among the Iriſh, who had it 


and the harp from their anceſtors the. Pheenicians, who were a 
colony of Egyptians. The Saxons conſidered their bards or 
minſtrels as chief officers of ſtate in the courts of their-princes, 
and were exempted from the ordinary duties of other ſubjects, 
and held in almoſt equal reverence with thoſe who enjoyed 
the prieſthood. The employment of theſe bards was conſi- 
dered honorary amongſt all nations, and conſiſted in recording 
the actions, virtues and qualities of the deceaſed members of 
that family in which they were retained. 


The 
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The records of the Epic Song were ſung by the poet, ac- 
companied by his harp, in the public hall of his prince or 
lord, Here the youths of the family attended ; here they were 


rouſed, by the joiat powers of numbers and muſic, to emulate 
the glories and virtues of their Anceſtors. From the ſympa- 


thetic effects which theſe ſongs produced upon the paſſions, the 
diſcerning parent diſcovered the bent and. predominating 
diſpoſition of mind which influenced his child. Tf inclined to 
war, the ſympathetic ſoul, glowing with youthful ardour, would 
give ſome ſtriking marks of its inclination or ruling paſſion 


if to peace, the heaving boſom would give evidence of internal 


regret when the horrors of the battle raged in the poet's ſong ; 
or if a ſcene of ſoft domeſtic woe flowed in plaintive ſtrains, 
where the heart could feel, the eye would melt, and over the 
tender brim the ſacred tear would roll in evidence of heavenly 
ſenſibility ; but if a youth remained unmoved on thoſe occa- 
ſions, the diſcerning parent conſidered his apathy as an 


ominous preſage of an inglorious life ; for as our immortal 


Shakeſpeare has it 


- 


© The man that has not muſic in himſelf, 

Nor is not moved with concord of ſweet ſounds, 
«« Is fit for treaſons, ſtratagems, and ſpoils ; 
The motions of his ſpirits are dull as night, 
And his affections dark as Erebus : 

Let no ſuch man be truſted. —— 


The Welſh were ever attentive to the war ſong of their 


bards, who, before the onſet of a battle, never failed to fing 


a martial hymn, which inſpired the meaneſt ſoldier with un- 


daunted reſolution, and all the generous principles and ſenti- 


ments of honour and true courage, courage which enabled 


them to withſtand the efforts of England for ages, and which 
procured them when they ſubmitted to Edward the moſt ho- 


nourable terms of peace and union. Cadwall, when ſung by 


Hoel the bard, never failed to kindle a patriotic flame in the 
M 2 breaſts 
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breaſts of his ſurrounding Britons, which death only could 
ſubdue, but conqueſt never eradicate. 


Hiſtory gives innumerable inſtances of the amazing ſpirit 
which the Epic Song has infuſed into the breaſts of heroes, 
urging and enabling them to tfample upon and ſubdue appa. 
rent impoſſibilities, as if Heaven impelled them with a divine 
energy. But it is unneceſſary to advert to hiſtory when living 
experience can be produced in proof. Let an old war ſong 
be ſung at this day in an aſſembly of peaſants, and the martial 
ſpirit of England will fluſh into the cheek, animate the coun- 
tenance, and beam in terror from the eye of every individual. 
In an inſtant their imagination converts the plow-ſhare into a 
faulchion ; the ſoul tranſported with ſympathetic ardour ſpurns 
at its humble ſtation, and in idea pours deſtruction upon the 
enemies of freedom. The oratorical powers of Demoſthenes, 
or of Cicero, from the Greek and Roman roſtrums, nor of 
Chatham or Richmond in the Britiſh ſenate, never produced 
upon their auditors that enthuſiaſm for martial glory, that 
ſudden impulſe to execute juſtice upon a foe, which the martial 
ſong has repeatedly produced, as may be obſerved by attending 
to the operation which martial compoſitions have upon the 
audience of a theatre. 

| 1 | 

To perpetuate by every means the gallant deeds of thoſe 
heroes of the Britiſh empire, who have defended the laws and 
liberties of their country againſtthe machinations of her enemies, 
and the open aſſaults of tyrants, is a tribute which their virtues 
claim from the gratitude of their country. An humble individuat 
dares in the following lines to purſue the impulſes of his zeal, 
his affection and gratitude to a hero, who honours,the catalogue 
of his country's worthies. The intention muſt excuſe the 
preſumption. —His hope is, that he may rouſe ſome ſoaring 
genius to do juſtice to the actions of the glorious WOL FE, 


a name which was liſped in ſmiles by every innocent babe, and 
whoſe 
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whoſe ſound gives regenerated genial wamnch to the freezing 
blood of old age, whoſe memory draws down the pious tear 
from the matron's eye, and diſturbs with involuntary ſighs the 
peaceful boſom of the ſnow-chaſte maid; whoſe loſs was ſuch, 
that domeſtic calamity ceaſed moaning for her own private 
miſery, to join 1n the general lamentations of pub ſorrow. 
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ſteem 


in e 


iercing eye 


ch p 


Clear darting thro” the gloom that hover'd ni oh, 


eve to meet, 


de and craggy hill, 


Murmur'd portentous to the liſt'ning Gaul. 
wi 


ats W1 


. 
1 ariſe, and ſhew the way 
s round *twas told, 


Where vi&'ry ſtood, his ſullen bands to chear, 


gion 


And now the navy plows the wave, 


And now Calliope the tale unfold 


Written in the Year 1769. 


An EPIC EFFUSION. 
That fires the young, and charms the brave. 
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And told the danger of delay. 


RITONS attend, for you I raiſe the theme 
to the le 


Vengeance! O Britain! to thy Wolfe drew near, 
Bade 


The Gen'ral's will pervades the watchful fleet, 


DEATH 
That, ruſhing from 
Rous'd by a late repulſe, 


Swift 


B 


Silent as lovers ſteal at 
® The caſcade of Montmorency, in the River St. Lawrence, is ſaid to be 


the ſineſt water-fall in the known world. 


„Tus at the noon of night by filence led, 
While far and wide her duſky mantle ſpread, 
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. Glide down the ſtream, unſeen, to * Sill'ry's ſtran d, 


Upon the ſlender fir tree's lofty head, 


+ Gallia beheld our red-croſs banners riſe, 


To check the progreſs of ſo bold a foe. 


| * to the fort that cappꝰd the ſable clift ; 


the poſt, attacked them in the rear, and drove them off with great ſlaughter. 


RAG 


The DEATH of WOLFE. 
The Wolfe of Britain, and his fearleſs band, 


Till when Aurora's ſaffron robe firſt ſpread 


And ſev'ring clouds full ſwift to weſtward Aly, 
Yielding Canadia to the raviſh'd eye; 

Then from her ſable rock, all rugged round, 
Hard of aſcent, and with a batt? ry crown . 


Struck with the pangs of terrible ſurpriſe! 
She pour'd the loud and fatal peal below 


Her rude Canadians, fenc'd in ambuſcade, 

Felt the fierce efforts Britiſh valour made ; 

With trembling hands their rifled tubes preſent, 

And ſwift the lacerating flug is ſpent ; 

The rugged lump that piercing deep defies, 

Whateyer mode the ſkilful artift tries; | 

Nor ſavage vengeance dealt in leaden ſhow'rs, 

Nor all the fragor of Canadian pow'rs, 

O Wolfe! could ſtop thy vet*rans in their courſe, 
Forward they flew, like ruſhing ſtreams that force 

The firm cemented barrier in their way, 
O'erwhelming all that interrupt their ſway. Jon 
1 Thro' buſhy windings, ſcorck'd with ſulph'rous flame, 
At length they mount, and ſeek the wreaths of fame; 
Eager for conqueſt, as the racer ſwift, 


Where the boats nes the debarkation. 
+ On the 12th of Sept. at far ſpent night, Wolfe landed 150 Highlanders. | 
near Le Foullon, who climbing the clift ſurpriſed the detachment that guarded. 


{ The troops, amidſt the fire of ſavages and rifle-men, EO this 
ik vith wonderful intrepidity. Ee e oa 
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Averted now, its maſly brazen train 

Sweep their ſad former lords along the plain. 
Mountcalm beheld ; but let the ſtanza tell 
How Britons fought, and how their leader fell. 


To ſcourge thy * 8 thy arts, O France 
Like Creſſy's chiefs our bands advance 
Midſt leaden vengeance wing' d with flame, 
Each buſhy covert now they ſcour, | 
Defy thy efforts, and the + battle claim 
That turns the e n pow'r. 


Nor theſe alone; as if twas ſhame 
Idly to ſtand ſpectators tame, 
Our matchleſs tars from Tweed, from Shannon, 
Exulting on the buſhy ſlope, | 
No raiſe deſtruction's pond' rous cannon, 
Inſpir'd by valour, led by hope. 
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With ſtubborn hearts they toil away, 
Nor heed the danger of th' affray, 
Tho? loud as Atna's burning wonder 
Wide mouth'd cohorns bellow'd round, 
Daring reſiſtance and her thunder, 
As if 'twas but an empty ſound. | 
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* The encroachments dall made upon the Britiſh territories, the invaſiog 
ef our Back Settlements, and the cries of the blood of the murdered inhabi- 
tants, called aloud for an immediate war; ; a War perhaps the moſt juſt and 
ſimple that ever nation engaged in, and entered into with an uncommon ſpirit 
by king and people, has been productive of ſuch great, ſuch glorious events, 
as will make this æra of the Britiſh nation ſhine unequalled in the records of 
hiſtory, and future ages regard with leſs pleaſure the pride and ſplendor of an- 
tient Rome, when they ſee Great Britain vie with her in fame, and exceed her 
in whatever i is truly glorious. 

+. Alluding to the firſt advantage when the troops attained the ſummit of 


the clift. 


Aided 


The DEATH of WOLFE. 


Aided hy theſe deſtruction flies, 
And now. where Brunſwick's banners riſe 
The grim painted ſavage ſculks alarm'd, 
As doth the pard at early day, 
When he beholds the ſturdy hunter arm'd 
Intent upon his deſtin'd prey. 


Wolfe ſmiling ſaw thy fear, O France, 
And bade his bayonets advance 
While wond'ring mighty Mountcalm ſtood, 
For he, not dreaming of ſurpriſe 
Where ſuch ſtrong bulwark ſwept the flood, 
Could ſcarce give credence to his eyes. 
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Convinc'd *twas' Britain's hardy train, 
He march'd his phalanx to the plain, 
Where Wolfe, th' avenger of our cauſe, 
In columns firm his vet'rans led. 
Here let the Muſe a moment pauſe, 
Then wreath the garland for his head, 


e. 3 e 
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Go, Hiſt'ry, hence in ev'ry clime 
Write this upon the back of time, 

That ſpirits yet unborn may read, + 
And emulate the mighty deed. 


O that the friendly Muſe might wait to tell 
How * Peyton fought, how Ochterlony fell! 
How brave M<Donald, and a thouſand more, 
Trampled the Oriflame in Gallic gore ; 


1 
N Some ſavages coming hows Mr. ane lay wounded, had inſtantly Ht ba 


protected his bleeding friend, and killed with his uses, &c. the Indian | Wu 
who aſlailed Mr. Ochterlony. x 
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The DEATH of WO I. F E. 


wat wond'rous deeds the Caledonians wrought; 


Cœur-de-Lion like the Hibernians fought + 


3 [Bat Wolfe forbids her grateful-tongue to ſtray, 
1 Claims all the Muſes tributary lay. 


Gods ! to recite. the matchleſs tale 
The pow'rs of harmony muſt fail, 
So lofty is the theme ; 
Britons, advance, my hero cry'd, 
Victory ſmiling by his fide 
In extacy fupreme. 


And now the clam'rous charge began, 
Wolfe leading dauntleſs in the van, 
Where freedom nerv'd each arm, 
To hurl the ſword in Albion's cauſe, 
An iſland ſway'd by wiſdom's laws, 
And jealous of alarm. 


What pow'r deſpotic ſhall withſtand 

In arms my country*s ſocial band ? 
Shall the perfidious Gaul ? 

A people, ſuperſtition's ſlaves! 

Againſt a chief whoſe banner waves 
On Freedom's ſides ſhall fall. 


A realm by its own laws deny'd © a. 
The cherub Reaſon for a guide 
From Error's horrid brink. 
Twas ſuch, O Wolfe! thou taught'ſt to know 
Iiir impotence againſt a foe, 
| Or free to act or think. 


But hence digreſſion, let my lay 
Record the conduct of that day 


» 
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The DEATH of W OE F E. 


When Gallia brav'd the field, 
Till thou, O Wolfe! a ſecond Mars, 
Nor heeding death, nor wounds, nor ſcars, 
Oppos d and made her yield. 


* Full twice thy thouſands ſpread the plain, 
And to direct their hoſtile train 
Full many a hero bold, 
Unaw'd by theſe, the blade you wield, 
Like + Anna's chief in Blenheim's feld, 
| Or ; Edward's fon of old. 


1 4 


Nor Edward's ſon, nor Anna's chief, 

Nor all that grace th' hiſtoric leaf, 
With deeds moſt fair to name, 

Can to thy grateful Britons ſhew, 

O Wolfe ! to Albion ever true, 

— greater right to fame. 


Thus e' en thy foes were heard to tell, 
Where fighting § Senezergues fell! 
By dying & Mountcalm's fide. 
Shall we do leſs than foes have done? 
No; o'er thy matchleſs praiſe we'll run. 
And ſpread it far and wide, 


Of Wolfe ſhall all our 3 be, 
O Quebec ! when we tell of thee, 
| Or name thy mighty fall ; 
A fall—a riſe to better ſtate, 8888 97 ET 


More free than when thou felt of late 
The ruling rod of Gaul. 
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1 The French army amounded to 14,000 men; the on between 8 and 
9000 men, A 

+ Marlborough. > 

1 Black Prince. i 5 

$ Two French officers, who brandy fell fighting for thelf; country. 
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Who can forget the charge you made, 
When dreadful flam'd the Highland blade 
Twixt * Borgia and the + Heights ? 
Monckton who lives, with joy ſhall tell 
How brave you fought, where numbers fell 
To guard his country's rights. 


Whilſt on the mountain's buſhy fide 

The vet'ran f Townſend often try'd 
In honour's ample field, 

Led up his force repelling train, 

Where ſcalping bands the fight ſuſtain, 
And the ſharp $ tomax wield : 


Howling the while their horrid || yell, 
Like demons fierce of deepeſt hell, 
They threw the tomax by, | 

Flying their poſt in great diſtreſs, 
'They ſought the covert's deep receſs, 
Like wounded ſnakes to die. 


E'en as the North at cloſe of day 

Doth ſwe p the nfant bloom away 
With hs deſtructive breath, 

Thy fulminating brazen train 

Swept whole platoons along. che plain, 
To feed the maw of death. 


* The Houſe de Borgia, where the enemy was diſlodged by the High- 


zlanders. . 


+ Heights of Abraham. 


ee 

10 ji . the hill of Abraham, and for ſome time made an obſtinate defence, but at 

00 length were defeated. ; | 
$ Tomahawk. 

I The Warhoop. 


1 A party of about goo of the enemy drew up ina copſe upon the right of 


Quebec was conquer'd, and their toil compleat: 


The DEATH of WOLF E. 


While havock trod bedight in gore, 
Exulting *midſt the mighty roar, 
Relentleſs Fate ſtood by; 
This Wolfe, ſhe cry'd, in arms fo great 
Provokes my envy and my hate, 
Fate walls, and he ſhall die. 


This ſaid, ſhe ſwell'd with lab'ring ſpite, 
Strait charg'd a bullet in its flight | 
To act the fatal part: 
The ' miſſion'd ball flew ſwift as thought, 
And where our Britiſh Scipio fought 
It pierc'd his manly heart. 


Fame ſaw him fall, and blaz'd his worth 
In every corner of the earth ; 

True Record wrote it down; 
Vict'ry beheld Wolfe's courſe was run, 
Embrac'd him for her darling ſon, 

And fix'd his laurel crown. 


Slow from the fight the mourning Britons bore 
Their wounded Hero, faint with loſs of gore, 
Juſt when the Gallic ſtandard *gan to fly, 

And ſhouts of Vict'ry fill'd the ambient {ky ; 


The ſprings of quiv'ring life re-flow'd again; 


Wolfe ſtarts, and bade them follow to the plain : 

But ah! in vain, the crimſon tide was ſpent, 

And Fate had almoſt finiſh'd her intent. 

When from the ranks, te where my Hero lay, 

A ſhouting Briton ſwift parſu'd his way, 

Arriv'd, inform'd him that the foe was beat, 

Of this aſſur'd (for till his ſoul was free) 

Wolfe thought, O Britain ! but of Heav'n and Thee. 
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The DEATH of WOLFE. 


| vil 1 to his circling friends * cry'd, 
i. (| FH Since George is victor, Wolfe is fatisfy'd : 
|: Then with the ſmile of t Peace my Hero died. 


In after times, O Wolle! thy name 
Shall fire our youths with martial flame, 
When Britain's rous'd to arm; 

The vet'ran too, when columns join, 
10 Shall think on thee and force the line, 
if I |. _}Norkheed * harm. 
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Yer, e 0 long Wolfe's fame hall tans, 
Tho” foes o'er-run my native land, 
And pull our altars down ; 
Altho' the cherub'd tablets fall, 
The fainted ſhrines, the trophy'd wall, 
His ſtill ſhall be renown. 


Or ſhould barbaric bands defile 
The relicks of the kallow'd ile, 
And trample on our ſign f, 
Our Wolfe ſhall be reſpected fill, 
His ſhrine preſerv'd from hoſtile ill, 
As his eſteem'd divine ! 


(i it io Ni Not that thou fought'ſt in Britain's cauſe, 
l To guard her realms from tyrant's laws, 


0. * The General when wounded was carried to a ſmall diſtance in the rear, 
i Il where, when rouſed from fainting by the cry, “they run, they run,” he 
MIN. eagerly aſked, *© Who run?“ On being told the enemy, and that they were 
| | i | Wl | totally defeated, he replied, © Thank God-—I die content, and ſoon after 
NIE expired. Thus died the great Wolfe in the moments of victory, beloved and 
amented by all, particularly by the beſt of ſovereigns king George II. 


+ See a maſt beautiful painting of this circumſtance by B. Weſt, Eſq; in 
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ame by my worthy friend Mr. Woollet. 
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the poſſeſſion of his preſent majeſty Georg rge III. and a very fine print from the 
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The DEATH of WOLFE. 


Such as our foes muſt bear, 
Zut that, humanity poſſeſs'd 
| The receſs of thy gen'rous breaſt, 
And taught thee firſt to ſpare. 


Hence, when the clarion's dreadful found 
S. ball ſpread its wond'rous pow'r around, 
»Mongſt worthies Wolfe ſhall ſhine ; 
A radiant crown too hall be giv'n, 
Thou fav'rite ſon of Fame and Heav'n, 
Great Hero now divine ! 


Go, Sons of War, in fair Britannia's cauſe, 

Like her own Wolfe defend her matchleſs laws; - 
So ſhall you claim the Poets deathleſs lays, Y 
Fraught with the tribute of eternal praiſe ; 

Praiſe that ſhall ſurely ſpread from clime to clime, 
And brighter flouriſh with the length of time. 
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Two Dutch Frigates (the HereULEs and Mars) of 
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ſails of proud Mynheer, 


DEFEATING 
1 Hercules 


ing 


'd hern, the ſportſman” 


wing 
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CK, from the top-maſt high beheld 


The ſwell 
Soon robb'd of * pow'r Alcides lay; 


Some efforts made, but could not riſe, 
To help his partner in th' affray. 


Stout Mars alone the conflict bore, 


* 
UW 
'S 
— 
UL 
2 
2 
— — 
* 
2 
— 
N 
2 
2 
8 
V 
Q 
< 


- 
80 
& 
— 

5 

2 
= 
=] 

IH 
8 
— 

E 

2 
8 

2 

* 

— 


Or felt the panic toueh of Fear, 


Thus by the crew was heard to ſay— 


* 


«< We'll drub you, if you dare to ſtay.“ 
At length“ all hands”? the boatſwain blew, | 


The honeſt heart that ne er rebell'd, 


J. 


While {laughter ſpread his decks with gore. 
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twenty-four Guns each, in the ART OIS of forty- 
Like the 


four, December 4, 1781. 


CAPTAIN 
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Old Neptune roſe to view the ſcene, 
| His river gods forſook the ſhore ; 
From France ſwift flow'd the limpid Seine. 
And hoary Medway left his Nore ; 
While fair * Vallaine flew up to ſee 
Auguſta's + Thames and t Ceftria's Dee. 
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The ruſtic & Rother found his way, 

With many a ſtream to fame unknown, 
Which Albion's Drayton on a day 

Records with ev'ry pebbled throne : 
Proud Shannon came, and fair || Sabrine, 
Batavia's ¶ Texel, northern Tyne. 
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The nautic God beheld the throng, 
That roll their ſtores for his ſupply, 
And thus, in an aquatic ſong, 
Addreſs'd the mirrors of the ſky. 
6 Tell me, my rivers , Who are theſe 
76 That hurl ſuch thunder o'er my ſeas. 
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Rude Texel cry'd, “ the twain are mine, 
«« A better pair was never try'd.“ 
** Our's is the third,” ſaid Thames and Tyne, 
While Shannon claim'd his brave M*<Bride : 
—Exulting ** Seine forgot her joy, 
And ſigh'd to ſee her loſt Artois. 


* A river in Aquitain. | 

F Auguſta Trinobantum, the antient name of London. 

1 The city of Cheſter. | 

{ A riverin the Weild of Kent that falls into the ſea below Oxney. 

The Severn. 

{ Holland. 

** She ſighed at the recollection of a former action when Captain M'Bride 
wok her Artois, | 
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| E 
Park clouds of ſulphur ſpread around, 
While wing' d with flame the bullets flew.; 
Old * Flambro' heard, and ſent the ſound 
To ev'ry headland hill he knew. 
The Texel wept the dubious ſtrife, 
And trembl'd for her hero's life, 


6 In vain you weep,” Old Ocean cry'd : 

«© Behold !—they ſtrike to Britiſh tars; 
Hibernia's boaſt, the brave M<Bride, 
| Has conquer'd Hercules and Mars.“ 


- Beneath the brine ſad Texel bent, 


And ſought with Seine the continent. 


Midſt ſhouts of vict'ry Thames re-flow'd, 
With ſtrong-arm'd Medway by his ſide ; 
The reſt away in triumph row'd, 
But Humber waited on M*Bride ; 
Smoothing his ſtream, then riſing full, 
He bore the Hero to his Hull : 


Where ev'ry Tar enraptur'd ſung 
The ftrain that tars were wont to hear, 
When ; Pitt dealt magic from his tongue, 


« We've beat the foe, and lo! they're here.” 


Ah ! days of conqueſt come again, 
Reclaim our Ri Hr to rule the main. 


* Flamborough Head, off which the action war fought, 
+ Hull upon Humber, 
1 Afterwards Earl of Chatham. 
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Thro' all the nations round the * tale has flown, 
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ON THE 


succkss of his MAJESTY's FLEET | 


IN THE 


* 12, 1782. 


DEruk CORONA, ET COELIAC, SALVA EST. 


The PzgoPL Ez. 


cc OAN, woeful Britain ! woeful Britain moan, 
Full firm is fix'd the zra of thy fate; 


And not far diſtant rolls the awful date.” . 
Thus ſang Deipondency to all around, 
With down-caſt eyes that ever love the ground; 
And ſad Diſmay, the trembling child of fear, 
Thus pour'd her burthen on the liſt'ning ear. 


The Gallic monarch vows to ſweep 
From eaſt to weſt the + ſouthern deep, 
Till on its ſurface not a fail | 
That Britain owns ſhall brave the pale. 
Hear this bleſt genius of the iſles, 
Avert the matron's fear ; 
Britannia hears the tale and ſmiles, 
And graſps her dreadful ſpear. 
Be ſtill (ſhe cries) proud Gallia's threats are vaing 
My lion's rous'd, and ſhakes his ſhaggy mane. 
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* The Utrecht Gazette of the 24th of May obſerves, that, to put an end 


do the inſolence of Britain, France was determined to ſweep the channel til 
there was not a ſail left in it. | 


The Engliſh channel. 


„„ 

Tis true, e'en now, on yonder coaſt, 
Like locuſts, ſwarm an hungry hoſt; 
With wiſhful eye they view our rocks, 
Our grazing herds and fleecy flocks. 

Like eager Tantalus of old, 

The longing heroes ſtand ; 

Let them our plenteous ſhores behold ; 
| They dare not preſs my ſtrand. 
0 Gallia of yore could deal her threats around, 3 
Eo read my annals, all her threats are ſound. 3 
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| MEM | See Fame appears to greet th e ee croud, 
10 | Smiling like Cynthia thro? a parting cloud. 

WIE Her clarion ſounds, and truth this theme repeats, 

& Thy Rodney, Britons, beat the Gallic fleets ; 

Now rides triumphant on the weſtern main, 

j Wh With many a captur'd hero in his train, 4 
. France ! hear the found, review thy mighty loſs, I ; 
ny Ville de Paris, and thy brave + De Graſſe, : 
ray * Glorieux lays her colours at his feet, 

Thy * FHector's conquer'd, and thy * Cæſar's beat. 

Old Ocean's daughter gladly heard the tale, 

And on the pinions of the northern gale, 

To hoſtile nations ſent this chearful theme, 

To ſhew her foes that ſhe is Few ſupreme, 


Now know who the man is that conquers for me, 
Secures my poſſeſſions, and triumphs at ſea; 

*Tis he, who of old you have met on the main, 

He who beat you before, F rance, now conquers again. 


Go, Fame, tell it 3 to the farthermoſt ſhore, 
My Rodney has conquer'd for Britain once more; 


bf 


* Ships names taken in the action. + The French Admiral, | 
. | go And 
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And thou dup'd Iberia attend to the tale, 
Tis of him thy * Eangara preſum'd to aſſail, 
Then ſhrunk much diſmay'd at his terrible ſhock, 
Whilſt + Calpe looks on with a ſmile from her rock. 


Go, Fame, tell it round to the farthermoſt ſhore, 
My Rodney has conquer'd for Britain once more. 


The tremor of fear from the feeble is fled, 

And wretched deſpondency lifts up her head : 

The aged with rapture ſeem youthful and gay, 

And beat time with the crutch to the tune of the lay. 


Go, Fame, tell it round to the farthermoſt ſhore, 
My Rodney has conquer'd for Britain once more. 


The maiden that fear'd for her love in the fight, 

Hears her ſailor was brave, tells it round with delight ; 
While the tender fond parent that doats on her boy, 
Approves of the rapture, and joins in the joy. 


Go, Fame, tell it round to the farthermoſt ſhore, 
My Rodney has coaquer'd for Britain once more. 


At the ſound little innocents lift up their voice, 

Liſp the name of my hero, bound round and rejoice ; 
Even envy and malice forget to revile, | 

And the miſer looks off from his bags with a ſmile, 


Go, Fame, tell it round to the farthermoſt ſhore, 
My Rodney has conquer'd for Britain once more. 


Such too of late was the inſpiring ng 
When like a whirlwind Granby ſwept the plain 


Don Juan de Langara was defeated off Cape St. Vincent. 
+ Gibraltar in the vicinity of the Cape. 


. 


| 4 earleſs of danger and the ſtrong redoubt; 

| When Hawke and Saunders Britiſh thunder hurl'd, 
| Wl [And Wolfe wrought wonders in the diftant * world, 
ih | Then ev” ry tide, ſome deſtin'd bark Bo known 


uy if Guardian of Britain! i who full well does know, . 
Li iſ [How theſe could vanquiſh where they found a foe; 
44 Soon fill each boſom with that ſacred fire, 

| 1 Which leads to conqueſt and demands the lyre: 
And ſtrait the chiefs of our inſulted ſhore 


I Shall be what Hawke and Granby were before, 
1 Wt h 


Then peace, lovely Virgin, her olive ſhall ſpread, 
That the ſwain may at eve ſleep ſecure in his ſhed; 
The helm of hoſtility ſteer from our ſhore, 

| And the loud tube of thunder be heard of no more. 


10 | The ſword of deſtruction uplifted e'en now, 

WI The ruſtic ſhall forge to give ſtrength to his plow, 
The wide fails of commerce, that long have been furl'd, 
Sweet concord ſhall ſpread in all parts of the world. 


Riſe, Guardian of England, our conqueſts repeat, 
Tul thy numerous foes lay their arms at thy feet, 

„ And on terms big with int'reſt to Britain propoſe 

I Each rude ſcene of heart-piercing ſtaughter to cloſe ; 

Then the terrible ſound of the battle ſhall ceaſe, 

And each wound be heal'd up by the balſam of peace ; 

The fiend diſcontent in oblivion we*ll drawn, 

And thy brow, matchleſs Rodney, with laurels we'll crown: 
Dear Gratitude claims it around from the ſkies, 

For the ſtate, when twas ſinking, thou taught it to riſe. 


* America. 


THE 
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BESIEGED ROCK of ANDALUSIA. 


S Britain from her weſtern clifts ſurvey'd 
A The rolling wave that ſwells the Biſcaine main, 
A riſing bark its argent fails diſplay'd, T0 
Bound from her heroes on the rock of Spain. | 429 


The red-croſs pendant flutters in her eye ; 
She knew its purport, and implor'd the ſky 
That adverſe winds might not the ſhip impede, 
But breezes blow to help the veſſel's ſpeed. 
Swift as the gull flies o'er the teaming flood, 
Before the winds the gliding veſſel ſtood, - 
Till Neptune roſe, and, with a parent's ſmile, 
Vielded the ſhip-men to their native iſle ; 
The ſea nymphs gather'd round, 
The Tritons blew their ſhells, 
Till Dryads at the ſound 
Forſook their woodland cells, 
Flying impatient to the ſea-lay'd down, 
Where Fame thus ſpread her warring ſon's renown : 


= Genius of this ſea-girt iſle, 
Inſulted by the nations round, 
"Tis Fame proclaims, attend a while 
Her filver clarion's chearing ſound ! 
Thy hardy ſons on Andaluſia's rock, 
Have bravely ſtood Iberia's thunder ſhock, 


N 4 


Long meditated was the blow, 
And mighty princes came from far. 
To aid De Crillon's wond'rous ſhow 
Of floating bomb-proof forts of war : 
80 boaſted Crillon, but too ſoon he found 
His bubbles burſt 1 in air, his 3 dr own' d! 


. 


Ui my ſcroll, that all may view, 
Full deep engraved be the morn, _ - 


September's ides * in eighty-two, 
When Bourbon of his beams was horn, 


And German Naſſau forced to retire 
From ſpreading ſheets of dreadful Britiſh fire. 


While Elliot's lions on the ſhore, 
To Heav'ns high arch their Pzans raiſe, 


All Gallia's ſons the wond'rous deed relate, 


Not only for conqueſt, {till higher's thy claim, 
Thy mercy mutt ever endear thee to fame: 
1 Wl Amidit the red bullets, each wretch on the wave, 


Gave comfort to ſuch, and by hundreds again 
Reſtor'd them to liberty, gladneſs, and Spain. 


And ſhew to all. thoſe, who thine ations review, 


* The action was decided on the ides of September. 


Fd 


The BESIEGED' ROCK of ANDALUSIA, 


Fame ſaw Spain's floating monſters blaze +, 


That conqueſt crown'd their toil once more. 


And (tho' thy foes) acknowledge thou art great. | 


When thy Britons had conquer'd, they labour'd to fave ; 


Let thy trumpets be ſounded, thy ſhrill fifes be gay, 
Crown each hero with laurels, ſtrew flow'rs in his way, 


As for mercy thou'rt fam'd, thou'rt for gratitude too 


+ There were ten floating batteries of a monſtrous ſtrength and ſize, all of 
which were deſtroyed by red-hot balls from the Engliſh garriſon, 
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And e'en amidſt ſavages work as a charm. 


Conducted by veteran Elliot and Boyd 5. 


The BESIEGED /ROCK of ANDALUSIA. 


185 


Such virtues ſhall ſtrengthen thy ſtrong ſinew'd arm, 


Thy brave rock-defenders {till hold in eſteem, 

For ſuch, with thy virtues, *tis makes thee ſupreme ; 
Whilſt Fame, with their merit, ſhall brighten her lays, 
And teach ev'ry tongue to ſing thus in their praiſe ; 
Our Mancheſter Jads I have their thouſands deſtroy'd, 


t The Mancheſter Volunteers, who have for ſome years paſt diſtinguiſhed 


themſelves at Gibraltar for their bravery, tobrigty, and good diſcipline. 
The Governor, 


4 The Deputy- Governors 
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rue SPORTSMAN's INVITATION 


On the FIRST of SEPTEMBER. 
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HEN rules the balance, and the heav'nly Maid 
O'er the ripe ſheaf uphangs her golden hook, 
How pants the Sportſman for the ſtubble glade, 
The thorny covert, or the ruſhing brook ? 
Warm to ſolace his drooping friend afar, 
. Cloſe mew'd within the city's ſmutty walls, 
He notes the waning of the ſultry ſtar, 
And thus Sylvanus to Urbanus calls. 
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Ariſe, brother Sportſman, the landſcape ſurvey, 
Now the dog and the gun can delight, 
The ſweet breath of morn, and the toils of the day, 
Shall give zeſt to the bottle at night 
| 94 Come, quit the rude ſcene, where infirmity flows, 
Where law, prieſts, and politics, break life's repoſe, 
With Phebus come forth, 
We'll to reſt with the clown, 
And your pillow, tho” coarſe, 
Shall be ſofter than down. 
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Let the hates diſapprove, and cry fye, *tis amify, 
Stroke his pale wither'd viſage and frown, 
Say the Sportſman had better relinquiſh ſuch bliſs, 
And ſtick to his traffic in town; 
Death looks on old Worldly, to Mammon a ſlave, 
And ſmiles to reflect how ſuch people his grave; 
While the Sportiman he flies, 
And long leaves him to health, 


Leave the lawyer to trouble mankind ; 
Leave the low plodding trader his coffers to fill, 
And the loud politician behind; 
O'er the hill and the moor we will follow the ſports. 
And forget all the ways of the city and court ; 
Till dear peace and delight 
Give a balm for each pain, 
Nor till winter's long night 
See the city again, 


What's ſo good 'neath the ſkies ? | 91 
Not a Peru of wealth. 1 $7 
Then away to the lawns, let your pointers be ſtaunch, 2 
Come equipp'd as a Sportſman ſhould be 2 
The 'ſquire at his table ſhall furniſh a haunch, I 
And the covey ſhall chear you with me; £ ? 
That good antient dame our brave grandfathers knew, 7 4 
She who fatten'd the ox, and firſt taught us to brew. 4 
Hoſpitality rare, . by 
Of our iſland firſt 15 , : s 1 
A ſweet aſpect ſhall wear, *Y 
Or at might, or at morn. | 3 
Then fly the dull town, leave the doctor to kill, I ' 5 5 
5 
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Urbanus hears, lets fall his well worn quill, 
Remounts his hunter, and regains the hill ; = 
September's 


188 A DOG and a G UN. 


September's pleaſures warm his vital flood, 
And through the veins ſwift circulates the blood ; 
Health, chearful health, reſumes her old domain, 


And thus commends the paſtime of the plain. 


Though your wealth be a mountain, 
From which flows a fountain, 
Whoſe drops are converted to gold ; 
Tho' we plainly may ſee, 
By your long pedigree, 
You're deſcended from Princes of all, 
Without me, what's it all, 
But an atom too ſmall _ 
For Reaſon's clear eye to behold, 
Then to dreſs in my roſes, and taſte all I yield, 
Purſue, while you live, the rare ſports of the field. 


See ecco che oc. 
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ROTHER Sportſman give ear, 
Rich September is near, 

Be ready to riſe with the ſun ; 
Leave your wives, leave your wealth, 
For contentment and health, 

And bring a ſtaunch dog and a gun, 
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Never frown at the court 
For thus taxing our ſport, 
Reflect for what cauſe it was done; 
To relieve Britain's ſtate | 
Of an enormous, weight, 
Firſt rais'd by hoſtility's gun. 


2 1 
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4 DOG and a GUN, 


While the woodland is green, 

Quit your dull city ſcene, 5 
For pleaſures ſurpaſſed by none; 

When our pointers all ſtand, 

To the covey at hand, 
Ah! then how delightful's a gun! 


O how charming to ſtop 
On the blue mountain's top, 
Or thro” the wheat ſtubble to run! 
When the game's on the wing, 
Ye Gods ! who'd be a king ? 
Let me have my dog and my gun. 


Leave the man of the law, 
From the artleſs to draw | 
Fee on fee, till the blockhead's undone :; 
With leſs guile on our parts, | 
We deſpiſe his low arts, 
And harmleſs we carry the gun. 


Leave the dull city plod, 

To make Mammon his God, 
Or full cry after ſtocks let him run 

With what Providence lent, 

1 The blithe Sportſman's content; 

| His treaſure's his dog and his gun. 


Let the ſot ſtay behind, 
With the miſer unkind, 
Who no act that's lib'ral has done; 
May the poacher and tlieſe 
Go to death with diſeaſe, 
And ne'er know the charms of a gun. 


To be furniſh'd complete, 
„With the uſeful and neat, . 


The CHARMS of a GUN, 
Let the Sportſman to Mortimer run : 

He way there be full ſure, 

The beſt ſock to procure, 


And no one can equal his gun. 


Thus equip'd with what's good, 
Quit the town for the wood, 
Sweet peace ſhall approve when you've done ; 
And the boſom ſhall feel | 
More than words can reveal, 


As the covey ſprings up for your gun. 


— 


Then come, come away, 
Waile the ſeaſon is gay, 

'Tis wiſdom ſuch monſters to ſhun : 
And before the week ends, . | . 
We may pleaſure our friends, N 
With the delicate ſpoils of the gun. | : 
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The CHARMS. of the GUN. 
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A WAY to the heath where the bilberry grows, 
| When the hedges are cover'd with haws and with ſloes, 3 
Ere the dormouſe begins her half year of repoſe, 

We Sportſmen repair, 

Inhale the freſh air, 

With the gun's pleaſant toil, 

Cure the phthiſic and bile, 

And regarniſh the cheek with the tints of the roſe, 


At eve when the ſun all becrimſons the weſt, | 
While the partridge is calling her brown brood to neſt, . 
We ſhare our plain fare, and go lightſome to reſt, 


While 


The CHARMS of the GUN, 19% 
While your ruby town ſots, . 8 
O'er bowls, pipes and pots, 

As the watchman goes one, 
Let their tongues idly run 


Of high fate affairs, while their own are oppreſs'd. 


The moment the cherry-lip'd handmaid of day 
Peeps in at our windows, we're up and away - - 
With our pointers to ſhew where the till coveys lay; 
You boaſt your town ſights, 
Your play-houſe delights, 
Compar'd with our ſport, 
They're ſcarce worthy report, 
If our dogs are well train'd, and alert to obey. 


A greater delight we have ſtill left behind, 
A bliſs which the churl is not likely to find; 
A bliſs that reſults from a liberal mind ; 

"Tis this, when we've done, 

Of the ſpoils of the gun 

Me chearfully fend 

To greet a town friend ; 

What paſtime can furniſh a conduct more kind ? 
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From the Sportſman's purſuits let the niggard go learn 
His cold flinty boſom with friendſhip to burn, 
And his meanneſs conſign to oblivion's urn; 
So at morn on the glade, 
Or at eve in the ſhade, 
Shall his breaſt feel the glow 
Only friendſhip can know, 
She whoſe greateſt delight is to do a good turn. 
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ARK ! from that cottage by the filent ftream, 
How fiveet the ſwallow greets the riſing gleam - 
Of light, that dawns upon the eaſtern hill, 
Tipping with grey the fails of yonder mill ; 
And hark ! from the farm below the watchful cock 
Warns the dull ſhepherd to unfold his flock ; 
His hurdled flocks the freſh'ning breeze inhale, 
And bleet for freedom, and the clover vale. 
See! how away the ſev'ring clouds are driven, 
How gay already ſeems the face of Heaven 
Thoſe ruddy ſtreaks foretell the ſun is near 
To drink the dew, and glad our hemiſphere. 
01 did the ſons of diflipation know > 
4M 11.0 What calm delights from early riſing low, 
'They'd leave (with us) their down, and in the fields 
Imbibe the health that freſh Aurora yields. 


Now indolence ſnores upon pillows of down, 

Now infirmity, guilt, and diſeaſe, 

Envy the gentle repoſe of the clown, 
And in vain beg the bleſſing of eaſe: 

Whilſt we honeſt fellows, who follow the chace, 
Of ſuch troubles are never poſſeſs'd, 

The banner of health is diſplay'd in each face, 
To ſhew Peace holds the fort of the breaſt. 


j | i Can the ſlaves of a court, can the miſer ſay this, 
Or the wretches who feed on diſtreſs? 

O! may ſuch ne'er taſte of our rational bliſs, 
Till, like us, they diſdain to oppreſs. 


See! 


The FOX CHACE. 


See! to the copſe how the dogs ſcud along, 
They have found out the drag of the foe 3 
And hark! how the huntſmen ride ſhouting along, 
He's now in the cover belew. | 


Let's follow the cry, he'll ſoon be in view; 

See! yonder he ſculks o'er the glade ; 
Spur your courſers, my lads, and briſkly purſue, 
Or's craft will our vengeance evade. 
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The ſhepherd with joy views the chace, 
His lambs the vile traitor would fleece; 
The farmer, delighted, beholds his diſgrace, 
And thinks on his turkies and geeſe, 


The maids of the hamlet look gay ; 
The dames o'er 4 noggin of ale 
Tell what poultry of late was his prey, 
And wiſh the ſtaunch pack may prevail. 


In queſt of the fleet-footed foe, 
As the hunters fly over the plain, 
Ev'ry breaſt feels a rapturous glow, 
Ev'ry tongue trills the jocular train. 


Far from the eaſt up roll'd the glorious ſun, 

And through each well-known haunt the fox had run; 
The ſtream he paſt, and the vaſt mountain's height, 5 
Seeking the dell where darkling brakes invite, 

Then ſtrove to earth, but ſtrove to earth in vain, 

He breaks the covert , tries the lawns again - 

But as he fled, the crafty ſpoiler found 

Fleeting behind the never-fault "ring hound: 

Weary at length, he views the wide-mouth throng, 


| And drags in pain his mired bruſh along; 
gms 
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Now ſpent, he falling rolls his haggard eyes; 
And the rude ſavage wounds, and ſnarling dies. 


Eager to view, the ſhouting train ſurround ; 
Hills, woods, and rocks, reverberate the found. 


Whilſt the huntſman exults to hunters around, 
And holds up the ftrong- ſcented prizes 

Elated with conqueſt, each ſtaunch mettled hound 
Sends a clamorous peal to the ſkies. 

The deep ſound of the horn, „ borne afar on the gale, 
Calls the ſportfmen thrown out to the pack; 

They meet round the ſpoil—if their courſers don't fail, 
Then away to regale they ride chearfully back. 


Such are the manly pleaſures of the chace, 
Which kings of old were eager to embrace; 
Whilſt o'er the champaign ran the courtly crew, 
The cheek was garniſh'd with a roſeat hue ; - 
Nor one pale Ganymede diſgrac'd the court, 
And he was honour'd who moſt lov'd the ſport ; 
No brooding malice there aſſail'd the breaſt, 

To cloud the brow, or poiſon mental reſt. 

Oh!] glorious ſport, which can at once impart. 
Health to the veins, and quiet to the heart. 


Our fathers of old lov'd the ſport, 
Our nobles rejoic'd in the chace ; 
They fled the intrigues of a court, 
The heare-chearing toil-to embrace. 


Their offspring was ruddy and ſtout, 
Curſt lux'ry was yet in the bud; 

. They ſcarce knew the pangs of the gout, 
i 1 | Activity phyſick d the blood. 
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The FOX CHACE, 
A fribble they ſeldom could meet: 
But now how revers'd 1s the ſcene ! 


The creatures in every ſtreet 
Erecting his butterfly mien. 


Could our anceſtors riſe from their graves; 
At fight of the gay-ſpangled train, 
They'd fly the degenerate ſlaves, 
And wiſh to be bury'd again. 


May ſuch never taſte of our joy, 
We hunters diſclaim the whole race; 
Whilſt time over tea they deſtroy, 
We're loſt in the charms of the chace. 


All you who would follow the muſical horn, 
Go early to bed, and ſalute the young morn. 
Our ſports ſhall ſecure you the boſom's repoſe, 
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And your cheek in old age wear the tint of the roſe ; 
Your nerves ſhall be ſtrong, and feel, e'en in decay, 


The raptures enjoy'd by the young and the gay. 


Then hither come you who'd live long in good health, 


A bleſſing the wiſe much eſteem before wealth. 
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Mr. Brinkworth | 
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Rer. William Churchill ; 6A vole One 
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Meſirs. T. and J. Egerton, bookſellers, Whitehall, 6 copies 
Mr. David Evans, Union Place, Lambeth 
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Mr. Gordon, Strand 
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Mr. Samuel Garrard, Little Britain 
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Miſs Hogard, Chapel- court, North Audley-ſtreer | 


Mr. Hall, Silver-ſtreet 
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Mr. Hughes 
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Rev. Dr. Warner, Barnard's-inn . | 38 
Mr. Weſtwood, Birmingham „ 6 books ; 5 

Mr. O. Weſtwood, ditto þ | 

Mr. R. Williams, Macclesfield | 

Mr. H. Williams, Coleman-ſtrees 

Mr. Wallworth, Wood-ſtreet 

Mr. Wallworth, Kentiſh Town 

Mr. Warren, Monkwell-ſtreet 

Mr. Wilſon, junior, Ave-maria-lane 

Mr. Moſes Weſt 

Mr. William Webb 

Mr. Whitworth, Cornhill 

Mr. Wharton | 

Mr. Joſeph Wetherall, Gainſborough 

Mr. Wooding 
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91 Author reſpectfully informs his Friends, that a Vo- 
lume of Miſcellanies, as a Supplement to the WREATAH. 

is in the Preſs, with which will be given a beautiful Frontiſ- 
piece by a capital Artiſt ; therefore ſuch Perſons as think the 
foregoing Sheets intitle the Writer to the indulgence, are re- 

_ queſted to ſend their Addreſſes (Poſt paid) to the Author, No. 17 
27, Monkwell-ftreet, or any one of the Publiſhers, and tue 
dook ſhall be delivered accordingly to bind with the WE AT EH. I 
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